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Sicut d^uas tremulum labris ubi lumen ahenis 
Sole cepercuiTumr^ aut radiantis imagine lunae> 
Omnia pervolitat late loca, jamque fub auras 
Erigitur, fummique ferit laqueariate^. 

ViRO. ^N. vm* 

So water trembling in a polilh'd vafe, 
Reflefts the beam that plays upon its face. 
The fportive light, uncertain where it falls. 
Now ilrikes the roof, now flalhes en the walls* 
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Si te forte me^ gravis uretfarcina chart a 

Ahjicito. — — — - — HoR. Lib. I, Epis. ij* 



A. XT'O U told me, I remember, glory built 

-*■ On felfilh principles, is fhame and guilt i 
The deeds that men 'admire as half divine. 
Stark naught, becaufe cprrupt in their defign. 
Strange doftrine this I that without fcruple tears 
The laurel that the very lightning fpares, 

^ Vol. I. B ' Brings 
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Brings down the warrior's trophy to the duft. 
And eats into his bloody fword like ruft. 

B. I grant, that men continuing what they are. 
Fierce, avaricious, proud, there muft be war. 
And never meant the rule fliould be applied 
To him that fights with juftice on his fide. 

Let laurels, drenched in pure Parnaffian dew?. 
Reward his mem'ry, dear to ev'ry mufe. 
Who, with a courage of unftiaken root. 
In honour's field advancing his firm foot. 
Plants it upon the line that juftice draws, 
And will prevail or perifh in her caufe. 
'Tis to the virtues of fuch men, man owes 
His portion in the good that heav'n beftows. 
And when recording hiftory difplays 
Feats-erf" renown, though wrought in anticnt days. 
Tells of a few ftout hearts that fought and dy'd 
Where duty plac'd them, at their country's fide ; 
The man that is not mov'd with what he reads. 
That takes not fire at their heroic deeds, 

Unworthy 
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Unworthy of the bleffings of the brave. 
Is bafe in kind and born to be a Have. 

But let eternal infamy purfue 
The wretch to nought but his ambition true. 
Who, for the fake of filling with one blaft 
The poft-horns of all Europe, lays her wafte. 
Think yourfelf ftation'd on a tow'ring rock» 
To fee a people fcatter'd like a flock. 
Some royal maftifF panting at their heels. 
With all the favage third a tyger feels ; 
Then view him felf-proclaim'd in a gazette. 
Chief monfter that has plagued the nations yet ; 
The globe and fceptre in fuch hands mllplac'd, 
Thofe enfigns of dominion, how difgrac'd ! 
The glafs that bids man mark the fleeting hour. 
And death's own fcythe would better Ipeak his pow'r j 
Then grace the boney phantom in their ftcad 
With the king's Ihoulder knot and gay cockade 5 
C loath the twin brethren in each other's drefs, 
The fame their occupation and. fuccefs. 

B a ji. Tis 
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A. 'Tis your belief the world was made for man> 
Kings do but reafon on the felf fanie plan. 
Maintaining your's you cannot their*s condemn. 
Who think, or feem to think> man made for them. 

B. Seldom, alas ! the power of logic reigns 
With much fufEciency in royal brains. 

Such reasoning falls like an inverted cone. 
Wanting its proper bafe to (land upon. 
Man made for kings ! thofe optics are but dim 
That tell you fo— fay rather, they for him. 
That were indeed a king-ennobling thought. 
Could they, or would they, reafon as they ought. 
The diadem with mighty projefts lin'd. 
To catch renown by ruining mankind. 
Is worth, with all its gold and glittering ftore, 

r 

Juft what the toy will fell for and no more. 

Oh ! bright occafions of difpenfing good. 
How feldom ufed, how little underftood ! 
To pour in virtue's lap her juft reward. 
Keep vice reftrain'd behind a double guard. 



To 
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To quell the faAion that afFronts the throne. 

By filent magnanimity alone ; 

To nurfe with tender care the thriving arts. 

Watch every beam philofbphy imparts -, 

To give religion her unbridl'd fcope. 

Nor judge by ftatute a believer's hope ; 

With clofe fidelity and love unfeign'd. 

To keep the matrimonial bond unftain'd ; 

Covetous only of a virtuous praife. 

His life a leflbn to the land he fways j 

To touch the fword with confcientious awe. 

Nor draw It but when duty bids him draw. 

To Iheath it in the peace-reftoring clofe. 

With joy, beyond what viftory beftows, 

Bleft country ! where thefe kingly glories fliine, 

Bleft England ! if this happinefs be thine, 

^. Guard what you fay, the patriotic tribe 
Will fneer and charge you with a bribe, — B. A bribe ? 
The worth of his three kingdoms I defy, 
To lure me to the bafenefs of a lie. 

B 3 And 
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And of all lies (be that one poet's boaft) 
The lie that flatters I abhor the moft. 
Thofe arts be their's who hate his gentle reign, 
But he that loves him has no need to feign. 

A. Your fmooth eulogium to one crown addrefs'd. 
Seems to imply a cenfure on the refl:. 

j?. Quevedo, as he tells his fober tale, 
Aflc'd, when in hell, to fee the royal jail, 
Approv'd their method in all other things. 
But where, good Sir, do you confine your kings ? 
There — faid his guide, the groupe is full in view. 
Indeed ? Replied the Don--there are but few,. 
His black interpreter the charge difdain'd— 
Few, fellow ? There are all that ever reign'd. 
Wit undiltinguifhing is apt to ftrike 
The guilty and not guily, both dike. 
I grant the farcafin is too fevere. 
And we can readily refute it here. 
While Alfred's name, the father of his age. 
And the Sixth Edward's grace th* hifloric page. 

A. Kings 
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A. Kings then at laft have but the lot of all. 
By their own condudt they mull ftand or fail. 

B. True. While they live, the courtly laureat pays 
His quit-rent ode, his pepper-corn of praife. 

And many a dunce whofe fingers itch to write, 
Adds, as he can, his tributary mite ; 
A Ibbjeft's faults, a fubjeft may proclaim, 
A monarch's errors are forbidden game. 
Thus free from cenfure, over-aw'd by fear, 

• 

And prais'd for virtues that they fcom to wear, 
The fleeting fomis of majefty engage 
Refpefl:, while ftalking o'er life's narrow ftage. 
Then leave their crimes for hiftory to fcan. 
And alk with bufy fcorn, Was this the man ? 

I pity kings whom worfhip waits upon 
Obfequious, from the cradle to the throne j 
Before whofe infant eyes the flatt'rer bows. 
And binds a wreath about their baby brows. 
Whom education ftifFens into ftate. 
And death awakens from that dream too late. 

B 4 Oh ! 
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Oh ! if fervility with fupple knees, 

Whofe trade it is to fmile, to crouch, to pleafe ; 

If fmooth diflimulation, ikill'd to grace 

A devil's purpofe with an angeFs face ; 

If fmiling peerefles and fimp'ring peers, 

. . . ^ 

InccJmpafling his thrpne a few fhort years 5 

■ 

If the gilt carriage and the pamper'd fteed^. 
That wants no driving and difdains the lead ; . 
If guards, mechanically formed in ranks, 
Playing, at beat of drum, their martial pranks ; 
Should'ring and Handing as if ftruck to ftone^ 
While condefcending majefty looks on 5, 
If monarchy confift in fuch bafe things. 
Sighing, I fay againj I pity kings ! 

To be fufpefted, thwarted, and withftood, 
Ev'n when he labours for his country's good^ 
To fee a band call'd patriot for no caufe. 
But that they catch at popular applaufe, 
Carelefs of all th' anxiety he feels. 
Hook difappointment on the public wheels, 



With 
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With all their flippant fluency of tongue. 
Moil confident, when palpably mod wrong. 
If this be kingly, then farewell for me 
All kingfliip, and may 1 be poor and free. 
To be the Table Talk of clubs up ft^rs. 

To which th' unwafh'd artificer repairs, 

T* indulge his genius after long fatigue. 

By diving into cabinet intrigue, 

(For what kings deem a toil, as well they may. 

To him is relaxation and mere play) 

To win no praife when well wrought plans prevail. 

But to be rudely cenfur'd when they fail. 
To doubt the loye his fav'rites may pretend. 

And in reality to find no friend s 
If he indulge a cultivated tafte, . 
His gallVies with the works of art well graced. 
To hear it caird extravagance and wafte j 
If thefe attendants, and if fuch as thefe, 
, Muft follow royalty, then welcome eafcj 
However humble and confined the fphere, 
Happy the ftate that has not thefe to fcan 

A. Thus 
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A. Thus men whofe thoughts contemplative have 
dwelt. 
On fituations that they never felt. 
Start up fagacious, cover'd with the duft 
Of dreaming ftudy and pedantic ruft, 

•ff 

And prate and preach about what others prove, 
As if the world and they were hand and glove. 
liiCave kingly backs to cope with kingly cares. 
They have their weight to carry, fubjeds their's; 
Poets, of all men, ever leaft regret 
Increafing taxes and the nation's debt; 
Could you contrive the payment, and rehearfe 

The mighty plan, oracular, in verfe, 

- * 

No bard, howe*er majeftic, old or new. 
Should claim my fixe attention more than you. 

5. Not Brindley jior Bridgewater would eflay 
To turn the courfe of Helicon that way ; 
Nor would the nine confent, the facred tide 
Should purl amidft the trafEc of Cheapfide, 
Or tinkle in'Change Alley, to amufe 
The leathern ears of ftock-jobbers and jews. 

« 

A. Vouchfafc 
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A. Vouchfafe at leaft to pitch the key of rhime 
To themes more pertinent, if lefs fublime. 
When minifters and minifterial arts,' ^* 
Patriots who love good places at their hearts. 
When Admirals extoll'd for Handing ftill. 
Or doing nothing with a deal of Ikill \ 
Gen'rals who will not conquer when they may. 
Firm friends to peace, to pleafure, and good pay. 
When freedom wounded alnioft to defpair. 
Though difcontent alone can find out where. 
When themes like thefe employ the poet's tongue, 
rhear as mute as if a fyren fung. 
Or tell me if you can, what powV maintains 
A Briton's fcorn of arbitrary chains ? 
That were a theme might animate the dead. 
And move the lips of poets caft in lead. 
f JB. The caufe, tho' worth the fearch, may yet elude 

■ 

Conjefture and remark, however fhrewd. 
They take, perhaps, a well-direfted aim. 
Who feek it in his climate and his frame, 

LibVal 
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LibVal in all things elfe, yet nature here 
With ftern feyerity deals out the year. 
Winter invades the fpring, and often pours 
A chilling flood on fummer's drooping flow'rs. 
Unwelcome vapours quench autumnal beams, 
Ungenial blafts attending, curl the ftreams. 
The peafants urge their harveft, plie the fork 
With double toil, and (hiver at their work. 
Thus with a rigor, for his good defign'd, 
She rears her favVite man of all mankind. 
His form robuft and of elaftic tone. 
Proportioned well, half mufcle and half bone. 
Supplies with warm aftivity and force 
A mind well lodged, and mafculine of courfe. 
Hence liberty, fweet libetty infpires. 
And keeps alive his fierce but noble fires. 
Patient of conftitutional controul. 
He bears it with meek manlinefs of foul. 
But if authority grow wanton, woe 
To him that treads upon his free-born toe. 



One 
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One fliep beyond the boundary of the laws 
Fires him at once in freedom's glorious caufe. 
Thus proud prerogative, not much rever'd. 
Is leldom felt, though fometimes feen and heard t 
And in his cage, like parrot fine and gay. 
Is kept to ftrut, look big, and talk away. 

Born in a climate fofter far than our's, 
Not form'd like us, with fuch Herculean pow'rs^ 
The Frenchman, eafy, debonair and brifk. 
Give him his lafs, his fiddle and his fri(k. 
Is always happy, reign whoever may. 
And laughs the fenfe of mis'ry far away. 
He drinks his fimple bev'rage with a guft. 
And feafling on an onion and a crufl:. 
We never feel th* alacrity and joy 
With which he fhouts and carols. Five le Roy, 
Fiird with as much true- merriment and glee. 
As if he heard his king fay — Slave be free. 
Thus happinefs depends, as nature fhews, 
Lffe on exterior things that mod foppofc. 

Vigilant 
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Vigilant over all that he has made. 
Kind Providence attends with gracious aid. 
Bids equity throughout his works prevail, . 
And weighs the nations in an even fcale ; 
He can encourage flav'ry to a fmile. 
And fill with difcontent a Britifli ifle. 

A. Freeman and flave then, if the cafe be fuch. 
Stand on a level, and you prove too much. 

If all men indifcriminately fhare. 
His foft'ring pow'r and tutelary care. 
As well be yok*d by defpotifm's hand. 
As dwell at large in Britain's chartered land. 

B. No. Freedom has a thoufand charms to (how. 
That flaves, howe'er contented, never know. 

s 

The mind attains beneath her happy reign. 
The growth that nature meant flie fhould attain. 
The varied fields of fcience, ever new, 
Op'ning and wid^r op'aing on her view. 
She ventures onward with a profp'rous force. 
While no bafe fear impedes her in her courfe. 

Religion, 



.'•< T 
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Religion, richeft favour of the (kies. 

Stands moft revealed before the freeman's eyes ; 

No fliades of fuperftition blot the day. 
Liberty chaces all that gloom away ; 
The foul, emancipated, unopprefs'd. 
Free to prove all things and hold faft the beft. 
Learns much, and to a thoufand lift'ning minds. 
Communicates with joy the good fhe finds* 
Courage in arms, and ever prompt to fliow 
His manly forehead to the fierceft foe ; 
Glorious in war, but for the fake of peace. 
His Ipirits rifing as his toils increafe. 
Guards well what arts and induftry have won. 
And freedom claims him for her firft-born fon. 
Slaves fight for what were better caft away; 
The chain that binds them, and a tyrant's fway. 
But they that fight for freedom, undertake 
The nobleft caufe mankind can have at (lake. 
Religion, virtue, truth, whate'er we call 
A blefling, freedom is the pledge of all . . 

Oh 
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Oh liberty ! the prisoners pleafmg dream. 

The poet's mufe, his paffion and his theme. 

Genius is thine, and thou art fancy's nurfe. 

Loft without thee th' ennobling powVs of verfc. 

Heroic fong from thy free touch acquires 

Its cleareft tone, the rapture it infpiresj 

Place me where winter breathes his keeneft air. 

And I will fing if liberty be there ; 

And I will fing at liberty's dear feet. 

In Afric's torrid clime or India's fierceft heat. 

A. Sing where you pleafe, in fuch a caufe I grant 
An Englifh Poet's privilege to rant^ 

But is not freedom, at leaft is not our's 
Too apt to play the wanton with her pow'rs. 
Grow freakifli, and overleaping ev'ry mound 
Spread anarchy and terror all around ? 

B. Agreed. But would you fell or flay your horfe 
For bounding and curvetting in his courfe % 

Or if, when ridden with a carelefs rein. 
He break away, and feek the diftanc plain ? 

No. 
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No. His high metal under good controul. 

Gives him Olympic fpeed, and (hoots him to the goal* 

Let difcipline employ her wholefome arts. 
Let magiftrates alert perform their parts. 
Not fkulk or put on a prudential mafk. 
As if their duty were a defp'rate tafk ; 

• • • 

Let acElive laws apply the needful curb 
To guard the peace that riot would difturb, '• 
And liberty preferv'd from wild exccfs. 
Shall raife no feuds for armies to fuppreis. 
When tumult lately burft his prifon door. 
And fet Plebeian thoufands in a roar. 
When he ufurp'd authority's juft place. 
And dar'd to look his mafter in the face, 
When the rude rabbles watch-word was, deftroy, 
And blazing London* feem'd a fecond Troy, 
Liberty blufli'd and hung her drooping head. 
Beheld their progrefs with the deepeft dread, 
Blufli'd that effects like thefe flie ftiould produce, 
Worfe than the deeds of galley-flaves broke loofe* 
Vol. I. C She 
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She lofeis in fuch ftorms her very name, ' 
And fierce licentioufnefs ihould bear die blame. 

Incomparable gem ! thy wordi untold. 
Cheap, though blood^bought, and thrown away when 

fold; 
May no foes ravifli thee, and no falfe friend 
Betray thee, while profeffing to defend -, 
Prize it ye miniflsers, ye monarchs fpare. 
Ye patriots guard it with a mifer^s care. 

J. Patriots, alas ! the few that have been found- 
Where moft they flourifh, upon Engliih ground> 
The country's need have fcantily fupplied. 
And the laift left the fcene, when Chatham died^ 

J?. Not fo — the virtue ftill adorns our age> 
Though the chief aftor died upon the ftage. 
In him, Demcrflhenes was heard again, 
Iviberty taught him 'her Athenian ftrain ; 
She cloath'd him with authority and awe. 
Spoke from his lips, and in his looks, gave law. 
His fpeech, his. form,- his aftion, full of grace,. 
And all his country beaming in his face. 

He 
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He ftood, as fomc Inimitable hand 
Would ftrive to make a Paul or Tully ftand. 
No fycopHant or flave that darM oppofe 
Her facred caule, but tremtled when he rofe ; 
And every venal (tickler for the yoke, 
Felt.himfelf crulhM at the firfl: word he Ipoke. 

Such men are raised to ftation and corrimand, 
"When providence means miercy to a land. 
He fpeaks, and they appear 5 to him they owe 
Skill to direA, and ftrength to ftrike the blow, 
Xo manage with addrefs, to feize with pow*r 
The crifis of a dark decifive hour.. 
So Gideon earn'd a vid^ry not his own, 
Subferviency his praife, and that alone. 

Poor England ! thou art a devoted deer, 
Befet with ev'ry ill but that of fear. 
The nations hunt ; all mark thee for a prey. 
They fwafm around thee, and thou ftandft at bay. 
Undaunted ftill, though wearied and perplex'd. 
Once Chatham fav'd thee; but who favcs Uie6 ttext ?' 

C 2 Alas/ 
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Alas ! the tide of pleafure fwceps along . 
All that fhould be the boaft of Britifli fong. 
*Tis not the ^Teath that once adorn*d thy brow. 
The prize of happier times will fervethee now. 
Oyr anceftry, a gallant chriftian race, 
Pattei'ns of ev'ry virtue, ev'ry grace, 
Confefs'd a God, they kneel'd before they fought. 
And praised him in the viftories he wrought. 
Now from the duft of ancient days bring forth 
Their fober zeal, integrity and worth j 
Courage, ungrac'd by thefe, affronts the fides, 

but the fire without the facrifice. 
The flream that feeds the well^lpring of the heart 
Not more invigorate's life's noblefl part. 
Than virtue quickens with a wanwh divine. 
The pow'rs that fin has brought to a decline. 

A. Th' ineflimable eflimate of Brown, 
Rofe like a paper-kite, and charmed the town ; 
But meafures plann'd and executed well, 
Shifted the wind that rais'd it> and it fell. 

He 
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He trod the very felf-fame ground you tread. 
And viftory refuted all he faid. 

* 

B. And yet his judgment was not fram'd amlfs. 
Its error, if it err'd, was merely this — 
He thought the dying hour already come. 
And a complete recovery ftruck him dumb. 

But that effeminacy, folly, luft. 
Enervate and enfeeble, and needs muft. 
And that a nation fhamefully debased. 
Will be delpis*d and trampled on at laft, 
XJnlefs fweet penitence her pow'rs renew. 
Is truth, if hiftory itfelf be true. 
There is a time, and jiiftice marks the date. 
For long-forbearing clemency to wait j 
That hour elaps'd, th* incurable revolt 
Is punifli'd and down comes the thunder*bolt. 
If mercy then put by the threat'ning blow, 
Muft Ihe perform the fame kind office now ? 
May (he ! and if offended heav*n be flill 
Acceflible and prayV prevail^ Ihe will. 



Tis 
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'Tis not however infolence and noife. 

The tempeft of tumultuary joys. 

Nor is it yet deipondence and difrnay,. 

Will win her vifits, or engage her ftay ; 

Prayer only, and the penitential tear. 

Can call her fmiling down, and fix her here. 

But when a country (one that I could name) 
In proftitution finises the fenfe of fhao^ j 
When infamous venajity grown bold. 
Writes on hisboforn, to be lef or fold i 
When perjury, that heav'p defying vice. 
Sells oaths by tale, and at the lp\vpft price. 

Stamps God*s oyn name upon ^ lie juift made, 

i» - • 

To turn a penny in the way of trade 5 
When avarice ftarves, an4 pevcr hjdes his face. 
Two or three rpillipns of the human race. 

And not a tongue epquir^es, ho)v, i/vhere, or when, 

• ■ 

Though confciencc will have twinges, now ^lid then i 
When profanation of the facrejl caufc 

In all its parts, tiiws, miniftry and laws, 

• . -■ ■ 

Befpeaks 
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Bcfpeaks a land once chriftian, falPn and loft 
In all that wars againft that title moft j 
What follows next let cities of great name. 
And regions long fince defolate proclaitxr, 
Nineveh, Babylon, and ancient Rome, 
Speak to the prefent times and times to come ; 
They cry aloud in ev*ry carelefs ear. 
Stop, while ye may, fufpend your mad career ; 
O learn from our example and our fate. 
Learn wifdom and repentance ere too late. 

Not only vice difpofes and prepares 
The mind that (lumbers fweetly in her (hares. 
To ftoop to tyranny's ufurp'd command. 
And bend her polifh'd neck beneath his hand, 
(A dire cflFcft, by one of naturt's laws 
Unchangeably connefted with its caufe) 
But providence himfelf will intervene 
To throw his dark difpleafure o'er the fcene. 
AH are his infttuments s each form of war. 

What burns at home, or threatens from afar ; 

« 

C 4 Nature 
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Nature in arms, her elements at ftrife, ' 

The ftorms that overfet the joys of life. 

Are but his rods to fcourge a guilty land,- 

And wafte it at the bidding of his hand. 

He gives the word, and mutiny foon roars 

In all her gates, and (hakes her diftant (hores; 

The ftandards of all nations are unfurl'd. 

She has one foe, and that one foe, the world. 

And if he doom that people with a frown. 

And mark them with the feal of wrath, prefs'd down. 

Obduracy takes place ; callous and tough 

The reprobated race grows judgment proof: 

• « 

Earth (hakes beneath them, and heav'n roars above. 
But nothing fcares them from the courfe they love i • 
To the lafcivious pipe, and wanton fong ' 
That charm dowjfi feaf, they frolic it along,' 
With mad rapidity and unconcern, 
Down to the gulph fpom which is no return. 
They truft in navies, and their navies fail, 
God's curfe can call away ten thoufand fail i 

They 
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They truft in armies, and their courage dies. 
In v^^ifdom, wealth, in fortune, and in lies ; 
But all they truft in, withers, as it muft. 
When he commands, in whom they place no truft# 
Vengeance at laft pours down upon their coaft, 
A long delpis'd, but now vidtorious hoft 5 
Tyranny fends the chain that muft abridge 
The noble fwecp of all their privilege. 
Gives liberty the laft, the mortal £hock. 
Slips the flave's collar on, and fiiaps the lock. 

ji. Such lofty ftrains embellilh what you teach> 
Mean you to prophef/, or but to preach ? 

B. I know the mind that feels indeed the fire 

The mufe imparts, and can command the. lyre, 

A<5ts with a' force, and kindles with a zeal, 

Whate'er the theme, that others never fecU 

If human woes her foft attention claim, 

A tender fympathy pervades the framei 

She pours a fenfibility divine 

Along the nerve of evVy feeling line. 

But 
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But if a deed not tamdy to be bourne, 
Fire indignation and afenfe<Jf fcorn. 
The ftrings are iwept with fucha powV/fo lo\id. 
The ftorm of mufic Oiakes th' aftonith'd crowd. 
So when r^emote futurity i^ brought 
Before the keen enquiry of her thought, 
A terrible fagacity iirfbroia 
The poet's heart, he loodcs to diftant :ftorms. 
He hears the thunder ere the tempeft lowVs, 
And arm'd with llre^gth furpailing hunoah pow'rs. 
Seizes €V€nls as yet unknown to man. 
And darts his foul into die dawning plan. 
Hence, in a Roman mouth, the graceful name 
Of prophet and of poet was the fame. 
Hence Britifti poets too die priefthood Ihar'dy 
And ev'ry hjdlow*d druid was a bard. 
But no prophetic fires to me belong, 
J play with fyllables, and fport in fong. 
A* At Weflminfter, where little poets llrive 

To fct a diftich upon |ix and five, 

• . Where 
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Where difcipline helps opening, bucjs of fcnfe. 
And makes his pupil3 proud wida filver-pence^ 
I was a poet too — but modern tafte 
Is fo refin'd and delicate and chafte^ 
That vcrfe, whatever fire the fancy warms, 
Without a creamy imoothnefs has no charms. 
Thus^ all fuccefs depending on an ear, 
And thinking I mi^C purchaie it too dear. 
If fentiment w.ere facrific'd to found. 
And truth put Ihort to make a period round, 
I judged a man of fenfe could fcarce do worfc. 
Then capef in the morris-dancc of verfe. 

5. Thus reputation is a fpur to wit. 
And fome wits flag through fear of Jofing it. 
Give me the line, that piQWS its ftajely courfe 
Like a proud f\yan, conq'rjng the ftream by force* 
That like iome cottage Ijeguty ftrike? the heartj^ 
Quite unindebted to the tricks of art. 
When labour and when dullnefs, club in hand, 
like the two figures at St. Dunft^rj^s ftand, 

- • Beating 
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Beating alternately, in meaitir'd time. 

The clock-work tintinabulum of rhime, 

Exaft and regular the founds will be. 

But fuch mere quarter-ftrokes arc not for me. 

From him who rears a poem larik arid long. 
To him who drains his all into a fong. 
Perhaps fome bonny Caledonian air,' 
All birks and braes, though he was never there \ 
Or having whelp'd a prologue with great pains. 
Feels himfelf fpenty and fumbles for his brains \ 
A prologue interdafli'd with many a ftroke. 
An art contrived to advertife a joke. 
So that the jeft is clearly to be feen. 
Not in the words — but in the gap between. 
Manner is all in all, whatever is writ. 
The fubftitute for genius, fenfe, and wit. 

To dally much wiih fubjefts mean and low. 
Proves that the mind is .weak, or makes it fo. 
Neglcfted talents ruft into decay. 
And ty*vj effort ends in pufli-pin play. 



The 
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The man that means fuccefs, fhould foar above ■ 
A foldier's feather, or a lady's glove, - 
EHe, lummoning the mufe to fach a theme. 
The fruit of all her labour is whipt- cream. 
As if an eagle flew aloft, and then— 
Stoop'd from his higheft pitch to pounce a wren. 
As if the poet purpofing to wed. 
Should carve himfelf a wife in gingerbread. 
Ages elaps'd ere Homer's lamp, appear'd. 
And ages ere the Mantuan fwan was heard : 
To carry nature lengths unknown before. 
To give a Milton birth, alk'd ages more. 
Thus genius rofe and fet at order'd times. 
And (hot a day-fpring into diftant climes. 
Ennobling cv'ry region that he chofe;; 
He funk in Greece, in Italy he rofe. 
And tedious years of Gothic darknefs pafjf'd. 
Emerged all fplendor in our ifle at laft. 
Thus lovely Halcyons dive into the main. 
Then Ihow far off their Ihining plumes again. 



1, 



ji. Is 



30 T A*B L E TALK. 

Af Is genius only found in epic lays ? 
Prove this, and forfeit all pretence ta praife. 
Make their heroic powVs your own at once. 
Or candidly confefs yourfelf a dunce. ^ 

B. Thefe were the chiefi each interval of night 
Was grac'd with many an undulating light \ 
In Icfs illuftrious bards his beauty fhone 
A meteor or a ftar, in thefe, the fun. 

The nightingale may claim the topmoft bough. 
While the poor grafshopper muft chirp below. 
Like him unnotic'd, I, andfuch as I, 
Spread little wings, and rather Ikip than fly, 
Perch'd on the meagre produce of the land. 
An ell or two of profpeft we command. 
But never peep beyond the thorny bound 
Or oaken fence that hems the paddoc round. 

In Eden ere yet innocence of heart 
Had faded, poetry was not an art ; 
Language above all teaching, or if taught. 
Only by gratitude and glowing thought. 

Elegant 
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Elegant as {imfdlcitjr, and waim 

As exftafy, unnaanacl'd by form. 

Not prompted as in our degenerate days. 

By low ambition and the thirft of praile. 

Was natural as is the flowing flream. 

And yet magnificent^ a God thie theme. 

That theme on earth exhaufted, though above 

'Tis found as everlafting as his love, 

Man lavilh'd all his thoughts on human things. 

The feats of heroes and the wrath of kings. 

But flill while virtue kindled his delight. 

The long was moral, and fo far was r^t. 

'Twas thus till luxury feduc'd the mind. 

To joys lefs innocent, as Icfs refin'd -, 

Then genius danc'd a bacchanal, he crown'd 

The brimming gdblet, feiz'd the thyrfus, bound 

His brows with ivy, rulh*d into the field 

Of wild imagination, arid there reel'd. 

The vidtim of his own lafcivious fires, 

And dizzy with ddight, profan'd the facred wires. 

Anacreon, 
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Anacreon, Horace, play'd in Greece and Rpme 
This Bedlam part ; and, others nearer home. 
When Cromwell fought for pow'r, and while he reign'd 
The proud protestor of the pow'r he gain'd. 
Religion harfh, intolerant, auftere. 
Parent of manners like herfelf fevere^ 
Drew a rough copy of the Chriftian face 
Without the fmile, the fweetnefs, or the grace ; 
The dark and fuUen humour of the time 
Judg'd ev'ry effort of the mufe a crime j 
Verfe in the fineft mould of fancy caft. 
Was lumber in an age fo void of tafte ; 
But when the fecond Charles aflum'd the fway. 
And arts reviv'd beneath a fofter day. 
Then like a bow long forced into a curve. 
The mind, releas'd from too conftrain'd a nerve. 
Flew to its firft pofition with a fpring 
That made the vaulted roofs of pleafure ring. 
His court, the diffolute and hateful fchool 
Of wantonnefs, where vice was taught by rule, 

Swarm'd 
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Swarmed with a fcribbling herd as deep inlaid 
With brutal luft as ever Circe made^ 
From thefe a long fuccefllon^ in the rage 
Of rank obfcenity debauch'd their age. 
Nor ceas*d, *till ever anxious to redrefi 
Th* abufes of her facred charge, the prefs. 
The mufe inftrudted a well nurtured train 
Of abler votaries to cleanfc the ftain. 
And claim the palm for purity of fong. 
That lewdnefs had ufurp'd and worn fo long# 
Then decent pleafantry and fterling fenfe 
That neithet gave nor would endure offence, 
Whipped out of fight with fatyr juft and keen. 
The puppy pack that had defil'd the fcene. 
In front of thefe came Addifon. In him 
Humopr in holiday and fightly trim. 
Sublimity and attic tafte combined. 
To polilh, furnifh, and delight the mind : 
Then Pope, as harmony itfelf exaft. 
In rerfe well aifciplin*d, complete, compa<5l j 
. Vol. I, D Gave 
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Gave virtue "and morality a grace 

That qnite eclipfing pleatfure's painted face. 

Levied a tax of vrdnder and applarrfe, 

Ev'n on the fools that tfampl'd dn their lav^s* 

But he (his mufical fineflfe'was luch, 

So nice his ear^ fo delicate his *tbti(?h) 

Made poetry a mere rtiechariic art. 

And ev'ry warbler b^ his^urie by he^rt. 

Nature imparting«her iatyric gift, \ 

Her ferious ttiifth, to AAufhndt and Swlfti 

With droll fbbridty -they raised & fnoHe 

At Folly's coft, thcttrfdves linmov'd the A^ii©/ 

That conftettarion'fet, thetforid in vain . 

Mufl: hope to teok upon^t^heir ]Ike> again. 

A. Are we^Aen left— ;fi. Not*wiicdly in the dark. 
Wit now and then, ftnack fmarily, fliow&^lpark^ 
Sufficient to redeem the moifef« face 
From total nigltt and abfol^te difgpace^ c ■ 

While fervile trick and imitative knack 
Confine the miUion4n thebdi^n tracks 



•a 
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Perhaps (bme courfer who difdatns the road^ 
SnufFs up the Wind and flings himfelf abroad, ' 

• Contemporaries all furpafs'd> fee one. 
Short his capecr, indeed, but ably run, 
Churchill; himfelf uncOnfttous of his.pdw^n> 
In penury cxm&m'd his idle hours. 
And like a fcatter'd feed at random fbwn. 
Was left to fpring by vigor of his own. 
Li&ed at length by dignity of thought. 
And dint of geaius to fen affluent lor. 
He laid his head in luxury's foft lap. 
And took too often there his e^fy n^. 
If brighter bcams^tban all, he threw not fbrth> 
•Twas negligiaioc in' him, not want of worth. 
Surly and flo^nly and bold and coarfc. 
Too proud fcr ait, and trufting in raoe force. 
Spendthrift alike of rtioney and of wit. 
Always at fpeed and never drawing bit. 
He flttrck the lyre in fuch a carekfs nnood. 
And fo difdain'd'the rules he underftood. 

D 2 V The 
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The laurel feem'd to wait on his command. 
He fnatch'd it rudely from the mufes hand. 
Nature exerting an unwearied ppw*r. 
Forms, opens, and gives fcent to ev'ry flowV, 
' Spreads the frelh verdure of the field, and leads 
The dancing Naiads through, the dewy meads : 
She fills profuic ten thoufand little throats 
With mufic, modulating all their notes. 
And charms the woodland fccnes and wilds unknown. 
With artlefs airs and concerts of her own : 
But feldom (as if fearful of expencc) 
Vouchfafes to man a poet's juft pretence. 
Fervency, ireedom, fluency of thought, 
Harmony, ftrength, words exquifitely fought; 
Fancy that from the how that fpans the {ky> 
Brings coloursLdipt in heav'n that never <Ji€:s 
A foul exalted above earth, a m'uid 
, Skiird in the charaders that form mankind 5 
And as the fun in rifing Seauty drels'd, ; ^ 

L^oks to the weftward from the dappl'd eaft. 

And 
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And marks, whatever clouds may interpofe. 
Ere yet his race begins, its glorious clofe ; 
An eye like his to catch the diftant goal, 
Or eer the wheels of verfe begin to roll ; 
Like his to ihed illuminating rays 
On ev*ry (bene and fubjeft it furveys : 
Thus grac'd the man aflerts a poet's name. 
And, the world chearfuUy admits the claim. 
Pity ! Religion has fo feldom found 

A (kilful guide *into poetic ground. 

The flow'rs would fpring where'er Ihe deign'd to ftray. 

And ev'ry mufe attend her in her way. 

Virtue indeed meets many a rhiming friend. 

And many a compliment politely penn'd \ 

But unattir'd in that becoming veft 

Religion weaves for her, and half undrefs'd. 

Stands in the defart fhivVing and forlorn, 

A wint*ry figure, like a wither'd thorn. 

The (helves are. full, all other themes are fped, 

Hackney'd.and worn to the laft flimfy threaid, 

D 3 Satyr 
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Satyr has long fince done his bcft, and curft 
And loathfome ribaldry has done his worft ; 
Fancy has fported all her pow'rs away 
In tales, in trifles, and in children's play ; 
And 'tis the fad complaint, and almoft true. 
Whatever we write, we bring forth nothing new. 
'Twere new indeed, to fee a bard all fire. 
Touched with a coal from heav'n, affume the lyre. 
And tell the world, ftill kindling as he fung. 
With more than mortal mufic on his tongue. 
That he who died below, and reigns above, 
Infpires the long, and that his name is love. 
For after all, if merely to b^uile 

By flowing numbers and a flow'ry ftyle. 

The taedium that the lazy rich endure. 

Which now and then fweet poetry may cure. 

Or if to fee the name of idol felf 

Stamped on the well-bound quarto, grace the fhelf. 

To float a bubble on the breath of fame. 

Prompt his endeavour, and engage his aim, 

Dcbis'd 



"Debased to fervile purpofes of pride. 

How arc the powers of genilw mifappli^d ? 

The gift whofe office is the giver's praifc, 

To trace Wm in his word, his works, his^ ways f 

Then fpread the rich difcov*ry, and invite 

Mankind to Ihare in the divine delight i 

Diftorted from its ufe and juft defign. 

To make the pitiful pofleflbr Ihinc ; 

To purchafe at the fool-frequented fair 

Of vanity, a wreath for felf to wear. 

Is profanation of the bafeft kind» 

Proof of a trifling and a worthlefs mind. 

A. Hail Sternhold then and Hopkins hail ! B. Amen. 
If flatt'ry, folly, luft employ the pen, 
If acrimony, flander, and abufe. 
Give it a charge to blacken and traduce ; 

y 

Though Butler's wit. Pope's numbers. Prior's eafe. 
With all that fancy can invent to pleafe. 
Adorn the jpolifh'd periods as they fall. 
One Madrigal of their's is worth them all. 

I> 4 A *Twould 
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A. 'T would thin the ranks of the poetic tribe. 
To dalh the pen through all that you profcribe, 

B* No nciatter — we could Ihift when they were not, * 
And Ihould no doubt if they were all forgot. 



THE 



The progress of ERROR. 



Si quid loquar audiendum. Hor. Lib. 4. Oo. fu 

QjlNG mufe (if fuch a theme, fo dark, lb long^ 
^^ May find a mufe to grace it with a fong) 
By what unfeen and unfufpefted arts. 
The fcrpent error twines round human hearts i 
Tell where {he lurks, beneath what flow'ry {hades. 
That not a glimpfe of genuine light pervades; 
The pois'nous, black, infinuating worm, 
SuccefsfuUy conceals her loathfome form. 

Take, 
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Take, if ye. can, , ye. carelefs and fupine. !; 
Counfel and caution from a voice like mine j 
Truths that the theorift could never reach. 
Anil obfervation taught me, I would teach. 

Not all whojfe eloquence the fanqr fills, 
Mufical as the chime of tinkling rills. 
Weak to perform, though mighty to pretend. 
Can trace her mazy windings to their end ; 
Difcern the fraud beneath the Ipecious lure. 
Prevent the danger, or prefcribe the cure. 

I 

The^dear harangue, and cold as it is clear. 
Falls foporific on the liftlefs ear j 
Like quickfiFver, the rhet'ric they diiplay. 
Shines as k runs^ but grafp'd at, flips away. 
Plac'd for his trial on this buftling ftage. 
From thoughtlefs youth to ruminating age. 
Free in his wiM to chufe or to refofc, 
Man may improve the crifis, or abufe j 
Elfe, on the fatalifts unrighteous plan. 
Say, to what bar amenable were man ? ' 



With 
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With nought in charge, he couW betray no truft, . 
Aud if he fell, wQuld fall : becaiife he muft 5 . 
If love reward him, or if vengence ftrike. 
His recompence in bc^h, unjuft alike*. 
Divine authority within his breaft. 
Brings every thought, word, adion to the tefl:. 
Warns him or prompts, approves him or reftrains, 
As reafon, or as paffion, takes the reigns. 
Heav*n from above, aid confcience from within. 
Cry in his ftartlcd* ear,, abflain from fim. 
The world around folicit^ his defire, . 
And kindles in his foul a treach'rous fixr^. 
While all his purpofes and fteps to guard. 
Peace follows virtue as its fure jneward 5 
And pleafure brings as furely in her train, 
Remorfe and forrow and vindidive pab, 

Man thus endued with an eledive voice,. 
Muft be fupplied with objefts of his choice* 
Where'er he turns, enjoyment and delight. 

Or prcfent, or in profpeft, meet his fight i 

* 

; Thefe 
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Thefe open on the fpot their honey*d ftore, 

Thofe call him loudly to purfuit of more. 

His unexhauftcd mine, the fordid vice 

Avarice fhows, and virtue is the price. 

Here, various motives his ambition raife, 

PowV, pomp, and iplendor, and the thirft of praife ; 

There beauty wooes him with expanded arms. 

E'en Bacchanalian madnefs has its charms. * 

Nor thcfe alone, whofe pleafures lefs refin'd. 
Might well alarm the moft unguarded mind. 
Seek to fupplant his unexperienced youth. 
Or lead him devious from the path of truth ; 
Houfly allurements on his paflions prcfs. 
Safe in themfelves, but dangVous in th' excefs. 

Hark ! how it floats upon the dewy air, 
O what a dying, dying clofe was there ! 
*Tis harmony, from yon fequefter'd bowV, 
Sweet harmony that foothes the midnight hour i 
Long ere the charioteer of day had run 
His morning courfe, the enchantment was begun. 

And 
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And he (hall gild yon mountains height againi 
Ere yet the pleafing tdil becomes a pain* 

Is this the ru^ed path, the fteep afc^nt 
That virtue points to ? Can a life thu$ fpent 
Lead to tie Wife Ihe promifes the. wife. 
Detach the foul from earth, and fpeed her to the Ikies ? 
Ye devotees to your ador*d employ, 
Enthufiafts, drunk with an unreal joy. 
Love makes the mufic of the bleft above, 
Heav'ns hannony is univerfal love j 
And earthly founds, though fweet and well combined. 
And lenient as foft opiates to the mind. 
Leave vice and folly unfubdu'd behind^ 

Grey dawn appears, the fportfman and his traia 
Speckle the bofom of the diftant plain, 
'Tis he, the Nirnrod of the neighboring lairs,. 
Save that his fcent is lefs acute than their's t 
For perfevering chace, and headlong le^ps^ 
True beagle as the ftaunchcft hound he keeps, 
Charg'd with tjie folly of his life's mad fcene, 
He? takes offence, and wonders what you mean 5 

The 
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Thejoyj the ganger and the tml o'eqrays, 
*Tis exercife, an*hl^*2afid*}efigth of days i 
Again impetuous to- Ae field he ffieis. 
Leaps ev'ry 'feHce btit one, th«re fatts ftud dies; 

Like a flain deer, the tumbrel brings him home, 

f' - _ , . • 

Unrnifs^d butbyhis dogs and by his groom, 

' • * 

Yt clergy, while your orbit is your place. 
Lights of the world, and -ftars of human race, - 
But if eccentric^ye forlake your fphere, ■ 

T r • 

Prodigious, ominous; and view^ with Tear j 
Hht cbmets baneful influence is a dream, 
four's real and pernicious in tH' extreme. 

4 

What then — are appetites and lufts' laid down,^ • 

With thcfameeafe* that man puts on*his gown ? . - 

"" • • ' ''■',, 

Will av*rice and concupifcence give place, 

Charm'd by the founds, your rev'rbnce, or y'our grac^ ? 

No. But his t)wn engagement binds him'-faft. 

Or if it does not, brands him to the laft 

What atheifts call him, a defigning knave, 

A mere chur<:h juggler, hypocrite and flave. 

9k 
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Oh laugh, or mourn with me, the rueful jeft, 
A caflbckVl huntftnan, and a fiddling pricft j 
He from Italian fongfters takes his cue. 
Set Paul to mufic he (hall quote him too. 
He takes the field, the matter of the pack 
Cries, well done Saint-— and claps him ^n the baftk. 
Is this the path of fandity ? Is this 
^ To ftand a way-Mark in the road to blifs ? 
Hiaiielf a wandVer from the narrow way. 
His fiMy fheep, what wonder if they ftray ? 
Go, caft your orders at your Bifhop's feet. 
Send your dilhemour'd gown to Monmouth Street, 
The facred fiunffion, in your hands is made. 
Sad facrilege ! No funibion but a trade, 

Occiduus is a paftx)r of renown, 
When he has pray*d and preached the fabbath down. 
With wire and catgut he concludes the day, 
QuavVing and femiquav^ring care away. 
The full concerto fwcUs upon your ear; 

All elbows Ihake, Lopk in, and you would fwear 

The 
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The Babylonian tyrant with a nod 

Had fummon'd them to ferve his golden God. 

So well that thought th* employment feems to fuit, 

Pfalt'ry and fackbut, dulcimer, and flute. 

Oh fie ! 'Tis evangelical and pure> 

Obfervc each face, how fober and demure, 

Extacy fets her ftamp on ev'ry mien. 

Chins fall'n, and not an eye-ball to be {ecn* 

Still I infift, though mufic heretofore 

Has charm'd me much, not ev'n Occidqus more. 

Love, joy and peace, make harmony, more meet 

For fabbath er'nings, and perhaps as fwect. 

Will not the ficklieft fheep of ev*ry flock, 
Refort to this example as a rock. 
There fland and juftify the foul abufe 
Of fabbath hours, with plaufible excufe ? 
If apoflolic gravity be free 
To play the fool on Sundays, why not we ? 
If he, the tinkling harpfichord regards 
As inofFenfive, what offence in cards ? 

Strike 
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Strike up the fiddles, let' us all be gay. 
Laymen have leave to dance, if parfons play. 

Oh Italy ! Thy fabbaths will be foon 
Our fabbaths, closed with mumm'ry and buffoon. 
Preaching and pranks will (hare the motly fcene> 
Our's parceird out, as thine have ever been, 
God's worlhip and the mountebank between. 
What fays the prophet ? Let that day be bleft , 

« 

With holinefs and confccrated reft* 
Paflime and bus*nefs both it Ihould exclude. 
And bar the door the moment they intrude 3 

Nobly diftinguifh'd-^ above all the fix. 

By deeds in which the world muft never mix. 

Hear him again. He calls it a delight, 

A day of luxury, obfcrvM aright, 

When the glad foul is made heav'ns welcome gueft, 

Sits banquetring, and God provides the feaft. 

■ 

But triflers arc engaged and cannot come ; .' 

* 

Their anfwer to the call is — Not at home. .* 
Oh the dear pleafures of the velvet plain. 
The painted tablets, dealt and dealt again. 

£ Cards 
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Cards with what rapture, and the polifh'd die> 
The yawning chafip of indolence fypply !- 
Then to the dance, and majce the fober niopn 
Witnefs of joys that fhun the fight of n9on. 
Blame, cynic, if you can, quadrille or ball,. 
Tlje fnug clofe party, or the fplendid hall, 
Wihere night dow^i-ftopping from her ebon thrown 
Views conftcUations brighter than her own. 
*Tis innocent, and harmlefs, and 'refin'd. 
The balm of care, elyfium of the mind. 
Innocent! Oh if venerable time 
Slain at the foot of pleafure, be no crimen 
Then with his filver beard and magic wand. 
Let Comus rife Archbifhop of the land. 
Let him your rubric and your feafts pr^fcribe. 
Grand metropolitan of all the tribe. 
Of manners rough, and courfe athletic call, ' 
The rank debauch fuits Clodio*s filthy taflc. 
RufiUus, exquifitely form'd by rule. 
Not of the moral, but the dancing fchool. 



Wonde^rs 
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Wonders at Clodio's follies, in a tone 

As tragical, as others at his own. 

He cannot drink five bottles, bilk the fcore, 

Then kill a conftable, and drink five mbrci' 

But he can draw a pattern, make a tart. 

And has the ladies etiquette by heart. 

Go, fool, and arm in arm with Clodio, plead 

Your caufe, before a bar you little dread ; 

But know, the law that bids the drunkard die. 

Is far too juft to pafs the trifier by. 

Both baby-featur'd and of infant fizc, 

View'd from a diftance, and with heedlels eyes. 

Folly and innocence are fo alike. 

The difFrence, though effential, fails to ftrike. 

Yet folly ever has a vacant ftare^ 

A fimp'ring countenance, and a trifling air ; 

But innocence, fedate, ferene, ere<5V, 

Delights us, by engaging our refpeft. 

Man, nature's gueft by invitation fwect. 
Receives from her both appetite and treat, 

E2 But 
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But if he play the glutton and exceed. 

His benefaftrcfs bluflies at the deed. 

For nature, nice, as lib'ral to difpenfe. 

Made nothing but a brute the flave of fenfe. 

Daniel ate pulfe by choice, example rare ! 

Heav'n blefs'd the youth, and made him frefli and fair. 

Gorgonious fits abdominous and wan> 

Like a fat fquab upon a Chinefe fan : 

He fnufFs far off th* anticipated joy. 

Turtle and venTon all his thoughts employ. 

Prepares for meals, as jockeys take a fweat. 

Oh naufeous ! an emetic for a whet — 

Will providence overlook the wafted good ? 

Temperance were no virtue if he could. 

That pleafures, therefore, or what fuch we call. 
Are hurtful, is a truth confefs'd by all. 
And fome that fcem to threaten virtue Icfs, 
Still hurtful, in th* abufe, or by th' excefs. 

Is man then only for his torment placed. 
The center of delights he n)ay not tafte i 

Uikc 
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L.ike fabled Tantalus condemn'd to hear 

The precious ftream ftill purling in his ear. 

Lip-deep in what he longs for, and yet curft 

With prohibition and perpetual thirft ? 

No, wrangler— deftitute of fhame and fcnfe. 

The precept that injoins him abftinence. 

Forbids him none but the licentious joy, 

Whofe fruit, though fair, tempts only to deftroy. 

Remorfc, the fatal egg by pleafure laid 

In every bofom where her neft is made, 

Hatch'd by the beams of truth denies him reft, 

And proves a raging fcorpion in his breaft. 

No pleafure ? Are domeftic comforts dead ? 

Are all the namelefs fweets of friendfliip fled ? 

Has time worn out, or fafliion put to fliame 

Good fenfe, good health, good confcience, and good fame ? 

All thefe belong to virtue, and all prove 

That virtue has a title to your love. 

Have you no touch of pity, that the poor 

Stand ftarv'd at your inhofpitable door ? 

E3 Or 
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Or if yourfelf too fcantily fupplied 
Need help, let honeft induftry provide. 
Earn, if you want ; if you abound, impart, 
Thcfe both are pleafures to the feeling heart. 
No pleafure ? Has fome fickly eaftern wafte 
Sent us a wind to parch us at a biaft ? 
Can Britifli paradife no fcenes afford 
To pleafe her fated and indiffVent lord ? 
Are fweet philofophy's enjoyments run 
Quite to the lees ? Andjias religion none ? 
Brutes capable, would tell you 'tis a lye. 
And judge you from tire kennel and the ftye. 
Delights like thefe, ye fenfual and profane. 
Ye are bid, begg'd, befou^ to entertain 5 
Caird to thefe cryftal ftreams, do ye turn off 
Obfcenc, to fwill and fwallow at a trough ? 
Envy the beaft then, on whom heav'n beftows 
Your plefures, with no curfes in the clofe^ 

Pleafure admitted in undue degree, 
Enflaves the will, nor leaves the judgment free. 



'Tis 
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'Tis not alone the grape*s enticing juice. 
Unnerves the moral pow'rs, and mars their ufe ; 
Ambition, avarice, and the lufl. of fame. 
And woman, lovely woman, does the fame. 
The heart, furrender'd to the ruling pow^r 

« 

Of fbm€ ungovern'd paflidn ev'ry hour. 

Finds by degrees, the truths that once bore fway. 

And all their' deep impreflion wear away. 

So coin grows fmooth, in traffic current pais*d> 

Till Caerar's image is effacM at laft. 

The breach, though fmall at firft, foon opening wide. 

In rufhes folly with a full-moon tide. 

Then welcome errors of whatever fize. 

To juftify it by a thoufand lies. 

As creeping ivy clings to wood or ftone. 

And hides the ruin that it feeds upon. 

So fophiftry, clekves clofe to, and protefts 

Sin's rotten trunTc,- concealing its defecfts. 

Mortals whoie pleafures are their only care, 

Firft wilh to \k imposed on, and then are. 

E 4 And 
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And left the fulfome artifice fliould fail, 
Themfelves will hide its coarfenefs with a veil. 
Not more induftrious are the juft and true 
To give to virtue what is virtue's due, , 
The praife of wifdom, comelinefs and worth, ; 
And call her charms to public notice forth. 
Than vice's mean and difingenuous race, 
To hide the (hocking features of her face. 
. Her fonp with drefs and lotion they repair, - 
Then kifs their idol and pronounce her fair, , 

The facred implement I now employ- 
Might prove a mifchief or at beft a toy, 
A trifle if it move but to amufe. 
But if to wrong the judgment and abufe, , 
Worfe than a poignard in the bafeft hand, 
Jt ftabs at once the morals of a land. 

Ye writers of what none with fafety reads. 
Footing it in th^ dance that fancy leads. 
\ Ye novellifts who mar what ye would mend, 
Snivling and driv'ling folly withoift end, 



WhQlQ 
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Whofe correfponding miffes fill the ream 
With fentimental frippery and dream. 
Caught in a delicate foft filken net 
By feme lewd Earl, or rakehell Baronet s 
Ye pimps, who tinder virtue's fair pretence. 
Steal to the clofet of young innocence. 
And teach her, unexperienc'd yet and green^ 
To fcribble as you fcribbl'd at fifteen s 
Who kindling a combuftion of defire. 
With fome cold moral think to quench the fire. 
Though all your engineering proves in vain. 
The dribbling ftream ne'er puts it out again. 
Oh that a verfe had powV, and could command 
Far, far away, thefe flefti-flies of the land. 
Who faften without mercy on the fair. 
And fuck, and leave a craving maggot there. 
Howe'er difguis'd th' inflammatory tale. 
And covered with a fine-fpun fpecious veil. 
Such writers and fuch readers owe the guft 
yVnd relilh of their pleafure all to luft. 

But 
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But the mufc, eagle-pinion'd, has in view 
A quarry more important iftill than you; 
Down down the wind fliie fwims and ftils away, 
•Now ftoops upon it and now grafps the prey» 

PetroniuSi! all the mufes weep for thee. 
But evVy tear fhall fcald thy memoty. 
The graces too, while virtue at their Ihrinc 
Lay bleeding under that foft hand of thine. 
Felt each a mortal ftab in her own breaft, 
AbhorK*d the facrifice, and curs*d the prieft. 
Thou polifli'd and high-finifh'd foe to truth. 
Gray beard corrupter of our lift^ning youth. 
To purge and fkim away the filth of vice. 
That fo refined it might the more entice. 
Then pour it on the niorals of thy fon 
To taint his heart, was worthy of thine own. 
Now while the poifon all high life pervades. 
Write if thou can'ft one letter from the fhades. 
One, and one only, charg'd with deep regret. 
That thy worft- pan, thy principles live yet \ 



One 
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One fad epiftle thence, may cure mankind. 
Of the plague fpread by bundles left behind. 
'Tis granted, and no plainer truth appears. 
Our moft important are our earlieft years ; 
The mind impreffible and foft, with eafe 

« 

Imbibes and copies what (he hears and fees. 
And through life*s labyrinth holds faft the dufe 
That education ^ves her, falfe or true. 
Plants rais'd with tendemefs are fcldom ftrong^ 
Man's, coltifli difpofidon aflcs the thong, 
And without difcipline the fav'rite child. 
Like a neglefted forefter runs wild. 
But we, as if good qualities would grow 
Spontaneous, take but little pains to foy; 
We give fome latin and a fmatch of greek. 
Teach hini to fence arid figure twice a week. 
And having done W* think, the belt we can, 
Praife his proficiency and dub him man. 

From fchool to Caiti or Ifis, and thence home. 
And thence with all convenient Ipecd to Rome, 

With 
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With rev'rcnd tutor clad in habit lay. 
To teaze for cafti and quarrel with all day j 
With memorandum- book for cv'ry town. 
And evVy poft, and where the chaife broke down : 
His ftock, ^ few French phrafes got by heart, 
With much to learn, but nothing to impart. 
The youth obedient to his fire's commands. 
Sets off a wand'rer into foreign lands : 
Surpriz'd at all they meet, ,the gofling pair 
With aukward gait, ftretch'd neck, and filly ftarc, 
Difcover huge cathedrals built with fl:one. 
And fteeples tow'ring high much like our own ; 
But fliow peculiar light by many a grin 
At Popifh pradtices obferv'd within. 

Ere longy fome bowing, fmirking, fmart Abbe, 
Remarks two loit'rers that have loft their way. 
And being always primed with politejfe 
For men of their appearance and addrefs. 
With much compaffion undertakes the talk. 
To tell them more than they have wit to a&i 
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Points to infcriptions wh^rcfoe*cr they tread. 
Such as when legible were never read. 
But being canker'd now, and half worn out. 
Craze antiquarian brains with endlefs doubt : 
Some headlcfs hero, or fome Caefar (hows— 
Dcfcftive only in his Roman nofe ; 

r 

Exhibits elevations, drawings, plans. 
Models of Herculanean pots and pans. 
And fells them medals, which if neither rare 
Nor ancient, will be fo, preferv'd with care. 
Strange the recital ! from whatever caufe 
I His great improvement and new lights he draws, 
j TKe Squire, once bafliful, is (hame-fac'd no more, 
i But teems with pow'rs he never felt before : 

Whether increased momentum, and the force . 
' With which from clime to clime he fped his courfe, 
i As axles fometimes kindle as they go, 
I Chafd him and brought dull nature to a glow ; 
I Or whether clearer ikies and fofter air 
i That make Italian flow'rs fo fweet and fair, 

Frcih'ning 
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Frcfli'ning his lazy fpirits as he ran. 
Unfolded genially and fpread the man ; 
Returning he proclaims by many a grace> 
By fhrugs and ftrangc contortions of his face. 
How much a dunce that has been fent to roam. 
Excels a dunce that has been kept at home. 

Accompliihments have taken virtue's place. 
And wifdom falls before exterior grace ; 
We flight the precious kernel of the ftonc^ 
And toil to poliih its cou^ coat alone. 
A juft deportment, manners grac'd with cafe. 
Elegant phrafe, and figure formed to ple^. 
Are qualities that feem to comprdiend 
Whatever parents, guardiajusi fchook intend ; 
Hence an unfurnifh'd ami arlilllffs mind. 
Though buly, triflingi anpty, though rcfin'd ; 
Hence all that interferes, and dares to clafli 
With indolence and luxury, is tralh ; 
While learning, once the man's exclufivc pride;, 
Seems verging faft towards the fenriftle fid^ 

. Learning 



yorld's affent, > 
its intent. . J 
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Learning itfelf received, into a mifld 

By nature weak, or vicioudy inclined,. 

Serves but to lead philgfoph^r^ aftray. 

Where children would wii^h. ea^- difcern the way. 

And of all arts fa^aciou§ 44E^s inVentj 

To cheat thcncifelves and gai/i the world' 

The worft is fcripture wsirp'd from 
The carriage bowls along and all ^re pleas'd 

If Tom be fober, and the wheels well greasM, 

But if the rogue have gone a cup too far, 

i Left out his linch-pin, or forgot his tar^ 
It fuffers interruption and dday. 
And meets with hindrance in tjic fmootheft way. 
When fome hypothefis abfurd and vain 
Has fiU'd with all its fumips a critic's brain, 
The text that forts not with his darling v(hinfi> 
Though plain to others, is obfcure to him. 
The will made fubje<5t to a lawlefs force. 
All is irregular, and out of courfe 5 
nd judgment drunk, and bribed to lofe his way, 
onHs. hard, and t^ks of darknefs at noon day. 

A critic 



64 THE PROGRESS OF ERROR. 

A critic on the facrtd book, ihould be 
Candid and learn'd> dilpaflionate and free ; 
Free from the wayward bias bigots feel, 
From fancy's influence, and intemp'rate zeal : 
Bi^t above all, (or let the wretch refrain. 
Nor touch the page he cannot but profane) 
Free from the domineering powV of luft s 
A lewd interpreter is oever juft. 

How fhall I Ipeak thee, or thy pow'r addrefs. 
Thou God of our idolatry, the prefs ? 
By thee, religion, liberty and laws. 
Exert their influence, and advance their caufc ; 
By thee, worfe plagues than Pharaoh's land befel. 
Diffused, make earth the veftibule of hell : 
Thou fountain, at which drink the good and wife. 
Thou ever-bubbling fpring of endlefs lies. 
Like Eden's dread probationary tree. 
Knowledge of good and evil is from thee; 

No wild enthufiafl: ever yet could refl:, 
TiinHalf mankind were like himfclf poflTefs'd. . 

Philofophcr% 
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» 

Philofophorab who d^^kcn and put qm 
Eternal truth hy cverlafting doubt. 
Church quacks, whh pa0iQii& undet na conaimod, 
Who*fill the world with doftnnea contrabaod, 
Difcov'rers.of they know eok whatj cotufi^'d 
Within no bounds, the blind that lead the l^ind> 
To ftreams of popular opinion drawn, 
Depofit in tho& ihallows, all their fpawiu 
The wriggling fry-foon. fijl the cnecks around, 
I^ois'iiing the waters where tfaekr fwarms abound $ 
Scorn'd by the nobler tenants of the flood. 
Minnows and- gudgeons gorge th* uftwholefonie food. 
• The propagated nayriads fpread (b feft. 
E'en Leuwenhoek himfelf would Hand aghaft. 
Employ 'd to calculate th' enormous fum. 
And own his crab-coniputing pow'rs o'crconne^ 
Is this Hyperbole ? The world well known. 
Your fober thoughts will hardly find it one. 

Frefli confidence the fpeciJlatift tak(?s 
From ev'ry hare-brain'd profelyte he nfiakes> 

• F And 
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And therefore prints. Himfelf but half deceiv'd> 
'Till others have the foothing tale believ'd. 
Hence comment after comment^ fpun as fine 
As bloated fpiders draw the flimfy line. 
Hence the faintie word that bids our lufts obey^ 
Is mifapplied to fanftify their fway. 
If ftubborn Greek refufe to be his friend, 
Hebrew or Syriac (hall be forc'd to bend ; 
If languages and copies all cry. No-*- 

Somebody prov'd it centuries ago* 

Like trout purfued, the critic in defpair 

Darts to the mud and finds his fafety there. 

Women, whomi cuftom has forbid to fly 

The fcholar's pitch (the fcholar beft knows why) 

With all the fimple and unletter'd poor^ 

Admire his learning, and almoft adore. 

Whoever errs, the prieft can ne'er be wrongs 

With fuch fine words familiar to his tongue* 
Ye ladies ! (for, indifferent in your caufe> 

I (hould deferve to forfeit all applaufe) 

What- 
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Whatever fhocks, or gives the leaft ofFence 
To virtue, ^delicacy, truth or fenfe, 
(Try the criterion, 'tis a faithful guide) 
Nor has, nor Can have fcripture on it^ fide. 

None but an author knows an author's cares. 
Or fancy's fondnefs for the child (he bears. 
Committed once into the public arms. 
The baby feems to fmile with added charms. 
Like Ibmething precious ventured ftr from fhore, 
Tis valued for the danger's fake the more. 
He views it with complacency fupremei 
Solicits kind attention to his dreanni. 
And daily more enamoured of the cheats 
Kneels, and afks heav'n td blefs the deaf deceit. 
So one, whofe ftory ferVes at leaft to (how 
Men lov'd their own produftion^ long agoi 
Woo'd an unfeeling ftatuc for his wife. 
Nor retted till the Gods had giv'fi it life. 
If fbrne mere drivlcr fuck the fugar'd fib. 
One that ftill needs his leading ftring and bib, 

F 2 And 
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And praife his genius, he is foon repaid 
In praife applied to the fame part, his head. 
For *tis a rule that holds for ever true. 
Grant me difcernment, and I grant it yoy. 

Patient of contradi6tion as a child. 
Affable, humble, diffident and mild. 
Such was Sir Ifaac, and fuch Boyle and Locke, 
Your blund'rer is as fturdy as a rock. 
The creature is fo fure to kick and bite, 
A muleteer's the man to fet him right, 
Firft appetite enlifts him truth's Iworn foe. 
Then obftinate felf-will confirms him fo. 

Tell him he wjinders, that his error leads 
To fatal ills, that though the path he treads 
Be flow'ry, and he fee no caufe of fear. 
Death and the pains of hell attend him there f 
In vain i the flave of arrogance and pride. 
He has no hearing on the prudent fide. 
His ftill refuted quirks he ftill repeats. 
New rais'd objeftions with new quibbles meets. 
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'Till finking in the quickfand he defends. 
He dies difputing, and the conteft ends ; 
But not the mifchiefs : they ftill left behind. 
Like thiftle-feeds, are fown by ev'ry wind. 

Thus men go wrong with an ingenious Ikill, 
Bend the ftraight rule to their own crooked will. 
And with a clear and fhining lamp fupplied, 
Firft put it out, then take it for a guide. 
Halting on crutches of unequal fize. 
One leg by truth fupported, one by lies. 
They fidle to the goal with aukward pace. 
Secure of nothing, but to lofe the race. 

Faults in the life, breed errors in the brain. 
And thefe, reciprocally, thofe again. 
The mind and conduft mutually imprint 
And damp their image in each other's mint. 
Each, fire and dam, of an infernal race. 
Begetting and conceiving all that's bafe. 

None fends his arrow to the mark in view, 
Whofe h^d is feeble, or his aim untrue. 

F3 For 
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For though e*er yet the fhaft is on the wing. 
Or when it firft forfakes th' elaftic firing. 
It err but little from th' intended line. 
It falls at laft, far wide of his defign. 
So he who feeks a manfion in the fky, . 
Muft watch his purpofe with a ftedfaft eye. 
That prize belongs to none but the fincere. 
The leaft obliquity is fatal here. 

With caution tafte the fwcet Gircaean cup^ 
He that fips often, at laft drinks it up. 
Habits are fqon affum'd, but when we ftrive 
To ftrip them off, *tis being flay*d alive. 
Caird to. the temple of impure delight. 
He that abftains, and he alone does right. 
If a wifti wander that way, call it home. 
He cannot. long be fafc, whofe wilhes roam. 
But if you pafs the thrcfhold, you are caught. 
Die then, if powV Almighty fave you not : 
There hard'ning by degrees, *till double fteel'd. 
Take leave of nature's God, and God reveal'd^^ 
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Then laugh at all you trembrd at befbrej, 
And joining the free-thinkers brutal roar. 
Swallow the two grand noftrums they dilpenfc. 
That fcripture lies^ and blafphemy is fenfe : 
If clemency revolted by abufe 
Be damnable^ then, damn'd without excufe. 

Some dream that they can filence when they will 
The ftorm of paffion, and fay, PeacCy he ftill ; 
But ^^ ^bus far and no farther y* when addrefs'd 
To the wild wave, or wilder human breaft^ 
Implies authority that never can. 
That never ought to be the lot of man. 

But mufe forbear, long flights forebode a fall, 

« 

Strike on the dcep-ton^d chord the fum of alU 

Hear the juft law, the judgment of the fkies ! 
He that hates truth (hall be the dupe of lies. 
And he that will be cheated to the laft, 
Delufions, ftrong as hell, (hall bind him faftt 
But if the wandVer his miftake difcern, 
Judge his own ways, and figh for a return, 

F4 9«- 
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Bewildered once> iftuft he bcfwail his lofe • 
For ever and for «ver ? No— the crofs. 
There, and there only (thot^h the ,<ieifl: rave. 
And atheift, if ^arth bear fo bafe a flave) 
There, and there only, is the pow'r to fave. 
There no delufive hope invites defpair. 
No niodc'ry nieets you, no deception there. 
The fpells and charms that blinded you before. 
All vanifli there, and fafcinate no more. 
I am no preacher, let this hint fufEce, 
The crofs once feen, is death to ev'ry vice : 
Elfe he that hung there, fuffer'd all his pain. 
Bled, groan'd, and agoniz'd^, and died in vain. 
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TRUTH, 



Penfentur trutind. Ho r • 

■ 

Tk ^ A N on the dubious waves of error tols'd. 

His Ihip half foundered and his compafs loft, 
' Sees far as human optics may command/ 
A fleeping fog, and fancies it dry land : 
Spreads all his canvafs, ev'ry fiqew plies. 
Pants for't, aims at it> enters it, and dies. 
Then farewell all felf-fatisfying fchemes, 

« 

flis well-built fyftcms, philofophic dreams^ 

Deceitful 
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Deceitful views of future blifs, farewell ! 
He reads his fentence at the flames of hell. 

Hard lot of man ! to toil for the reward 
Of virtue, and yet lofe it — ^wherefore hard ? 
He that would win the race* muft guide his horfe 
Obedient to the cuftoms of the courfe, 
EIle> though unequall'd to the goal he flies, 
^ meaner than himfelf fliall gain the prize. 
Grace leads the right way, if you chufe the wrongs 
Take it and perifli, but reflirain your tongue; 
Charge not, with light fyfiicient and left fr^e. 
Your willful fuicide on God's decree. 

Oh haw unlike the complex works of man. 
Heavens eafy, artlcfs, unincumbered plan ! 
No meretricious graces to beguile. 
No cluftVing ornaments to clog the pile. 
From often cation as from weaknefs free^^ 
It ftands like the caerulean arch we fee, 
Majeftic in its own fimplicity. 
Infcrib'd above the portal, from afar 
Conlpicuous as the brightaefs of a ftar^i 

Legible 
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]Legible only by the light they give. 

Stand the foul-quick'ning words — believe and live. 

Too many, fhock'd at what fhould charm them mofti 

Defpife the plain direftion and are loft. 

Heav'n on fuch terms ! they cry with proud difdain. 

Incredible, impoffible, andvain-r- 

Rebel becayfe *tis eafy to obey. 

And fcorn, for its own fake, the gracious way. 

Thefe are the fober, in whofe cooler brains 

Some thought of immortality remains ; 

The reft too bufy or too gay, to yvait 

On the fa4 theme, their cverlafling ftate. 

Sport for a day and perifh in a night. 

The foam upon the waters not fo light. 

Who judg'd the Pharifee ? What odious caufe 
Expos'd him to the vengeance of the laws ? 
Had he feduc'd a virgin, wrong'd a friend. 
Or ftabb'd a man to ferve fome* private end ? 
Was blafphemy his fin ? Or did he ftray 

From the ftcift duties of the facred day J 

Sit 
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Sit long and late at the caroufing board t 

(Such were the fins with which he charg'd his Lord) 

No— the man's morals were exa<5t> what then ? 

*Twas his ambition to be feen of men -, 

His virtues were his pride j and that one vicc> 

Made all his virtues gewgaws of no price ; 

He wore them as fine trappings for a fiiow, 

» 

A praying, fynagogue frequenting beau. 

The felf-applauding bird, the peacock fee- 
Mark what a fumptuous Pharifec is he I 
Meridian fun-beams tempt him to unfold 
His radiant glories, azure, green, and gold ; 
He treads as if fome folemn mufic near. 
His meafur'd fl:ep were governed by his ear, * 
And feems to fay, ye meaner fowl, give place, 
I am all fplendor, dignity and grace. 
* Not fo the pheafant on his charms prefumcs. 
Though he too has a glory in his plumes. 
He, chriftian like, retreats with modeft mcin, 

« 

To the clofe copfe or far fequefter*d gr^en, 
^nd fhines without defiring to be feen. 



The 
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The plea of works^ as arrogant and vain, 
Heav'n turns from with abhorrence and difilain i 
Not more affronted by arow'd neglc<5t. 

Than by the mere diflemblers feign'd refpcft^ 
What is all righteoufnefs that men devife. 
What, but a fordid bargain for the Ikies ? 
But Chrift as foon wpuld abdicate his own. 
As ftoop from heav'n to fell the proud a throne* 

His dwelling a recefs in fome rude rock. 
Book, beads, and maple-difh his meagre ftock^ 
In jQiirt of hair and weeds of capvafs drefs'd. 
Girt with a bell-rope that the Pope has bleis'd^ 
Aduft with ftripes told out for ev*ry crime. 
And fore tormented long before his time. 
His pray'r preferr'd to faints that cannot aidy 
His praife poftpon'd, and never to be paid. 
See the fage hermit, by mankind admir'd,. 
With all that bigotry adopts, infpir'd. 
Wearing out life in his Velfgious whim, 
* fill his religious whimfy wears out himu 

His 



1 



78- T. R d f H. 

His works, his abflinence, his zeal allow'di 
You think him humble^ God accounts him proud l 
High in demand, though lowly in pretence; 
Of all his conduft, this the genuine fenfe — - 
My penitentiaMlripes, my ftreaming blood 
Have purchased heaven; and prove my title good; 

Turn eallward now, and fancy Ihall apply 
To your weak fight her telefcopic eye. 
The Bramin kindles on his own bare head 
The facred fire> felf-torturing his trade t 
His voluntary pains, fevere and long^ 
Would give a barb'rous air to Britiih fong i 
Nor grand inquifitor could worfe invent^ 
^han he coTitrive to fuffer, well content. 

Which is the faintlier worthy of the two' ? 
Pafl all difpute, yon anchorite fay you. 
if our fentence and mine differ. What's a name ? 
I fay the Bramin has the fairer claim. 
If fuff 'rings, fcripture no where recomniends,' 

» 

Devis'd by fclf to anfwer felfiih ends, 

Give 
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Give ftintjQiip, then all Europe muft agree. 
Ten ftarvling hermits fuffer lefs than he. 
The truth is (if the ttuth may fuit your ear* 

And prejudice have left a paflage clear) 
Pride has attained its moft luxuriant growth^ 
And poifon'd every virtue in them both. 
Pride may be pampier'd while the flelh grows lean i 
Humility may clothe an Englifh Dean ; 
That grace wsas Cowper's-^his confefs'd by all— ^ 
Though plac*d in golden Durham's fecond fltalL 
Not all the plenty of a Bifhop's board, 
His palace, and his lacquey's, and, my Lord! 
More nourifh pride, that condefbending yice^ 
Than abftinence, and beggary and lice. 
It thrives in mifery, and abundant grows 
, In mifery fools upon themfelves impofe. 
But why before us, ProteftantSj produce 
An Indian myftic or a French reclufe ? ' 
Their fin is plain, but what have we to fear, 
Refonn'd and well inftru(3:ed ? You fhall hear* 

Yoii 
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Yon ancient prude, whofe wither'd features Iho^ 
She might be yoting fomc forty years ^o. 
Her elbows pinioned clofe upon her haps^ 
Her head ereft, her fan upon her lips, 
Her eye-brows arch'd^ her eyes both gone aftrajr 
To watch yon am'rous couple in their pl^i. 
With boney and unkerchief *d neck defies 
The rude inclemency of wintry fkies. 
And fails with lapp<it-head and mincing airs 
Duely at clink of bell, to morning pray'rs. 
To thrift and parfimony much inclined. 
She yet allows herfelf that boy behind j 
The (hiv'ring urchin, bending as he goes. 
With flipfhod heels, and dew drop at his nofe 5 
tiis predeceflbrs coat advanced to wear. 
Which future pages are yet doomed to fliare^ 
Carries her bible tuck*d beneath his arm. 
And hides his hands to keep his fingers warm. 

She, half an angel in her own account. 
Doubts not hereafter with the faints to mount. 

Though 
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Though not a grace appears on ftrifteft fearch. 

But that (he fafts, and item, goes to church. 

Confcious of age Ihe recollefts her youth. 

And tells, not always tvith an eye to truth. 

Who fpann'd her waift, and who, where'er he came, 

Scrawl'd upon glafs Mifs Bridget^s lovely name. 

Who ftole her flipper, fill'd it with tokay. 

And drank the little bumper ev*ry day; 

Of temper as invenom*d as an alp, 

Cenforious, and her every word a walp. 

In faithful mem'ry flie records the crimes 

Or real, or fidtitious, of the times. 

Laughs at the reputations ihe has torn. 

And holds them dangling at arms length in fcorn* 

Such are the fruits of fan6Umonious pride. 
Of malice fed while flefli is mortified. 
Take, Madam, the reward of all your pra/rs. 
Where hermits and where Bramins meet with theirs 5 
Your portion is with them : nay, .never frown. 
But, if you pleafe^ forhe fathoms lower down* 

Vol. I. ' G Artift 
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Artift attend-— your bruflies and your paint-^ 
Produce them — take a chair — now draw a Saint. 
Oh forrowful and fad ! the ftreaming tears 
Channel her cheeks, a Niobe appears. 
Is this a Saint ? Throw tints and all away. 
True piety is cheerful as the day. 
Will weep indeed and heave a pitying groan 
For others woes, but fmiles upon her own. 

What purpofe has the King of Saints in view ? 
Why falls the gofpel like a gracious dew ? 
To call up plenty from the teeming earth. 
Or curfe the defart with a tenfold dearth ? 
Is it that Adam*s offspring may be fav'd 
From fcrvile fear, or be the more enflav'd ? 
To loofe the links that galFd mankind before. 
Or bind them fafter on, and add ftill more ? 
The frecborn Chriftian has no chains to prove. 
Or if a chain, the golden one of love j 
No fear attends to quench his glowing fires. 
What fear he feels his gratitude infpires. 

'Shall 
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Shall he for'fuch deliverance freely wrought, 
Recompence ill ? He trembles at the. thought : 
His mafler's int'reft and his own combin'd. 
Prompt ev'ry movement of his heart and mind ; 
Thought, word, and deed, his liberty evince. 
His freedom is the freedorti of a Pririce. * 

Man's obligations infinite, of courfe 
His life fhould prove that he perceives their force> 

His utmoft he can render is but fmalL 

." • • 

The principle and motive all in all. 

You have two fervants — Tom, an arch, fly rogue. 

From top to toe the Geta now in vogue -, 

Genteel in figure, eafy in addrefs. 

Moves without noife, and fwift as an expreft. 

Reports a meffage with a pleafing grace. 

Expert in all the duties of his place: 

Say, on what hinge does his obedience move ? 

Has he a world of gratitude and love ? 

No, not a fpark — 'tis all mere ftiarpers play; 

He likes your houfe, your houfemaid and your pay ; 

G 2 Reduce 
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Reduce his wages, or get rid of her, 

Tom quits you, with, your moft obedient Sir— 

The dinner ferv'd, Charles takes his ufual ftand> 
Watches your eye, anticipates command. 
Sighs if perhaps your appetite ftiould fail. 
And if he but fufpcfts a frown, turns pale ; . 
Confults all day your int'refl: and your eafe. 
Richly rewarded if he can but pleafe. 
And proud to make his firm attachment known. 
To fave your life would nobly rifquc his own. 
Now, which ftahds higheft in your ferious 

thought ? 
Charles, without doubt, fay you— and fo he ou^t^. 
One aft that from a thankful heart proceeds. 
Excels ten thoufand mercenary deeds. 

Thus heav'n approves as honeft and fincere. 
The work of gen'rous love and filial fear. 
But with averted eyes th'omnifcicnt judge. 
Scorns the bafe hireling and the flavife drudge. 

Where 
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Where dwell thefe matchlefs Saints ? Old Curio 
cries— 
Ev'n at your fide. Sir, and before your eyes, 
The favoured few, th' enthufiafts you defpife. 
And pleas'd at heart becaufe on holy ground. 
Sometimes a canting hypocrite is found. 
Reproach a people with his fingle fall. 
And caft his filthy rainnent at them all. 
Attend — an apt fimilitude fhall fhow. 
Whence fprings the condudt that offends you fb. 

See where it fmokes along the founding plain. 
Blown all aOant, a driving, dafliing rain. 
Peal upon peal redoubling all around". • 
Shakes it again and fafter to the ground, 
Nov/ flafliing wide, now glancing as in play. 
Swift beyond thought the light'nings dart away j 
Ere yet it came the traveller urg'd his fteed. 
And hurried, but with unfuccefeful fpeed. 
Now drench'd throughout, and hopelels of his 
cafe. 

He drops the rein, and leaves him to his pace ; 

G J Suppofe 
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Suppofe, unlook'd for in a fcene fo rude. 
Long hid by interpofing hill or wood. 
Some manfipn, neat and elegantly drefs'd. 
By fome kind h9fpitable heart poflefs'd. 
Offer him warmth, fecurity and reft $ 
Think with what pleafure, fafe and at his eafe. 
He hears the tempeft howling in the trees. 
What glowing thanks his lips and heart employ. 
While danger paft is turn'd to prefent joy. 
So fares it with the finner when he feels, 
A growing dread of vengeance at his heels. 
His Gonfcience, like a glaffy lake before, : 
Lafh'd into foaming waves begins to roar. 
The law grown clamorous, though filent long. 
Arraigns him, charges him with every wrong, 
AfTerts the rights of his oiFended Lx)rd, 
And death or reftitution is the word ; 
The laft impoflible, he fears the firft, 
And having well deferv'd, expeds the worft. 
Then welcome refuge, and a peaceful home, 
Oh for a flielter from the wrath to come ! 



Cruffi 



TRUTH. ^7 

Crufli me ye rocks, ye falling mountains hide. 
Or bury me in ocean's angry tide— 
The fcrutiny of thofe all-feeing eyes 
I dare not — and you need not, God replies ; 
The remedy you want I freely give. 
The book fliall teach you, read, believe and live : 
'Tis done — the raging ftorm is heard no more, 
Mercy receives him on her peaceful fhore. 
And juftice, guardian of the dread command. 
Drops the red vengeance from his willing hand. 
A foul redeemed demands a life of praife. 
Hence the complexion of his future days. 
Hence a demeanor holy and unfpeck'd. 
And the world's hatred as its fure efFeft. 
Some lead a life unblameable and juft. 
Their own dear virtue, their unfhaken trtift. 
They never fin— or if (as all offend) 
Some trivial flips their daily walk attend. 
The poor are near at hand, the charge is fmall, 
A flight gratuity atones for all. 

G 4 For 
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For though the Pope has loft his int'reU: htre^ 

And pardons are not fold as once they wcre> 

No Papift more defiroiis to compound. 

Than fome grave finners upon Englifh ground ; 

That plea refuted, other quirks they fcek, 

Mercy is infinite, and man is weak. 

The future flidil obliterate the paft. 

And heav'n no doubt fhati be their homte at laft. 

Come then-«^a ftill, fmali whilper in your ear. 
He has no hope who never had a fear ; 
And he that never doubted of his ftate. 
He may perhaps^^-^rhaps he may-^too late. 

The path to blifs abounds with many a fnare, 
Licarning is one^ and witj however rare : 
The Frenchman, firft in literary fame, 
(Mention him if yOu plealc«*^Voltaiit ? the fame) 
With fpirit, genius, eloquence fuppKed, 
Liv'd long, wrote nftuch, laughed hcairtily and died j 
The fcripture was his jeft-book, whence he drew 
Pon m^fs tQ gall the Chriftian and the Jew ; 

Aa 
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An infidel in health, but what when fick ? 
Oh then, a text would, touch him at the quick ; 
View hini at Paris in his laft career. 
Surrounding throngs the demi-god revere. 
Exalted on his pedeftal of pride. 
And fum'd with frankincenfe on ev*ry fide. 
He begs their flatt'ry with his lateft breath. 
And fiiiother'd in*t at laft, is prais'd to death. 
Yon cotts^r who weaves at her own door. 
Pillow and bobbins all her little ftorc. 
Content though mean, and cheerful, if not gay. 
Shuffling her threads about the live*long day, 
Juft earns a fcanty pittance, and at night 
Lies down fecure, hei heart and pocket light j 
She, for her humble fphere by nature fit. 
Has little uftderftanding, and no wit. 
Receives no praife, but (though her lot be fuch, 
Toilfbme and indigent) ihe renders much ; 
Juft knows, and knows no more, her Bible true, 
A truth the brilliant frenchman never knew i 

An4 
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And in that charter reads with fparkling eyes. 
Her title to a treafure in the fkies. 

Oh happy peafant ! Oh unhappy bard ! 
His the mere tinfel, her*s the rich reward; 
He prais'd perhaps for ages yet to come, 
She never heard of half a mile froni home ; 
He loft in errors his vain heart prefers. 
She fafe in the fimplicity of hers. 

Not many wife, rich, noble, or profound 
In fcience, win once inch of heav'nly ground : 
And is it not a mortifying thought 
The poor (hould gain it, and the rich fhould not ? 
No — the voluptuaries, who ne'er forget 
One pleafure loft, lofe heav'n without regret ; 
Regret would roufe them and give birth to pray V, 
PrayV would add faith, and faith would fix them there. 

Not that the Former of us all in this. 
Or aught he does, is governed by caprice. 
The fuppofition is replete with fin. 
And bears the brand of blafphcmy burnt in^ 

Not 
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Not fo — the filver trumpet's heavenly call. 
Sounds for the poor, but founds alike for all ; 
Kings are invited, and would kings obey. 
No flaves on earth more welcome were than they : 
But royalty, nobility, and ftate. 
Arc fuch a dead preponderating weight. 
That endlcfs blifs (how ftrange foe'er it leem) 
In counterpoife, flies up and kicks the beam. 
; Tis open and ye cannot enter— why ? 
Becaufe yc will not, Conyers would reply — 
And he fays much that many may difpute 
And cavil at with eafe, but none refute- 
Oh blefs'd efFeft of penury and want. 
The feed fown there, how vigorous is the plant ! 
No foil like poverty for growth divine. 
As leaned land fupplies the richeft wine. 
Earth gives too little, giving only bread. 
To nourifli pride or turn the weakeft head : 
To them, the founding jargon of the fchools. 
Seems what it is, a cap and bells for fools : 

The 
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The light they walk by, kindled from above, 
Shows them the Iborteft way to life and love : 
They, ftrangers to the controverfial field. 
Where deifts always foil'd, yet fcorn to yield. 
And never check'd by what impedes the wife. 
Believe, rufh forward, «id poffefs'the prize. 

Envy ye great, the dull unlettered fmall. 
Ye have much caufc for envy— 4nit not all ; 
We boaft fome rich ones whom the gofpel fways,. 
And one who wean a coronet and prays ; 
Like gleanings of an olive-tree they Ihow, 
Here and there one upon the topmoft bopgh. 

How readily upon the gofpel plan, 
That queftion has its anlwer— what is man ? 
Sinful and weak, in cv'ry fenfe a wretch. 
An inftrument w'hofe chords upon the ftretch 
And drained to the laft fcrew that he can bear. 
Yield only difcord in his Maker's ear : 
Once the bleft refidence of truth divine, 
(jlorious as Splyma'^ interior (briijei 

Where 
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Where in his ovm oracular abode^ 
Dwelt vifibly the light-creating God ; 
But made long fince, like Babylon of old, 
A den of mifchiefs never to be told : 
And flic, once miftrefs of the realms around. 
Now fcatter'd wide and no where to be found. 
As foon (hall rife and re-afcend the throne. 
By native pow*r and energy her own. 
As nature at her own peculiar cofl:, 
Reftore to man the glories he has loft. 
Go bid the winter ceife to chill the year, 
Replace the wand'ring comet in his fpherc. 
Then boaft (but wait for that unhop'd for hour) 
The felf-reftoring arm of human pow'r. 
But what is man in his own proud cfteem ? 
Hear him, himfelf the poet and the theme ; 
A monarch clothM with majcfty and awe. 
His mind his kingdom and his will his law> 
Grace in his mien and glory in his eyes. 
Supreme on earth and worcliy of the Ik-ies, 

Strength 
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Stmigth in his heart, dominion in his nod. 
And, thunderbolts excepted, quite a God. 

So fings he, tharm'd \<^ith his own mind and form. 
The fong magnificent, the theme a worm : 
Himfelf fo much the fource of his delight. 
His maker has no beauty in his fight : 
See where he fits, contemplative and fix'd, 
Pleafiire and wonder in his features mix'd. 
His paflions tam'd and all at his controul. 
How perfeft the compofure of his foul ! * 
Complacency has breath 'd a gentle gale 
O'er all his thoughts, and fwell'd his eafy fail : 
Jlis books well trimm'd and in the' gayeft fl:yle. 
Like regimented coxcombs rank and file. 
Adorn his inteHefts as well as fliclves. 
And teach him notions fplendid as themfelves : 
The Bible only fl:ands neglefted there. 
Though that of all moQc worthy of his care. 
And like an infant, troublefome awake. 
Is left to fleep for peace and quiet fake. 

What 
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What (hall the man deferve of human kind, 
Whofe happy (kill and induftry combin'd, 
Shall prove (what argument could never yet) 
The Bible an impofture and a chedt ? 
The praifes of the libertine profefs'd. 
The worft of men, and curfes of the beft. 
Where fliould the living, weeping o'er his woes. 
The dying, trembling at their awful clofe. 
Where the betray'd, forfaken and opprefs'd. 
The thoufands whom the world forbids to reft. 
Where fhould they find (thofe comforts at an end 
The fcripture yields) or hope to find a friend ? 
Sorrow might mufe herfelf to madnefs then. 
And feeking exile from the fight of men. 
Bury herfelf in folitude profound. 
Grow frantic with her pangs and bite the ground. 
Thus often unbelief, grown fick of life. 
Flics to the tempting pool or felon knife. 
The jury meet, the coroner is fliorc, 
Ajid lunacy the verdidt of the court : 

Reverfc 
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Rcverfe the fentence, let the, truth be known, 

Such lunacy is ignorance alone ; 

They knew not, what fonie bifhops may not know. 

That Scripture is the only cure of woe : 

That field of promife^ how it flings abroad 

Its odour o*er the Chriftians thorny road j 

The foul, repofing on affurM relief. 

Feels herfelf happy amidft all her griefi 

Forgets her labour as fee toils along. 

Weeps tears of joy, and burfls into a fong. 

But the fame word that like the polilh'd (hare 
Ploughs up the roots of a believer's care. 
Kills too the flow'ry weeds whereeV they groWi ^ 
That bind the finner's Bacchanalian brow. 
Oh that unwelcome voice of heavenly love. 
Sad meffenger of mercy from above. 
How does it grate upon his thanklefs ear. 
Crippling his pleafures with the cramp of fear ! 
His will and judgment at continual ftrife, 
That civil war imbitters all his life; 



In 
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In vain he points his powers againft the fkies^ 
In vaia he ciofcs br averts his eyes. 
Truth ivill intrude— (he bids him yet beware- 
Arid fhakes the fceptic in the fcorner's chair 

Though various foes againft the truth combine, 
^ride above all oppofes her defign i 
tride, of a growth fuperior to the refti 

. - » • « « ^ 

The filbtleft fcrpent with the loftieft creft^ 
dwells at the thought^ and kindling into rage^ 
Would hifs the chcrub mercy from the ftage. 

And is the foiil indeed fo loft, fhe cries> 
Fairn from her glory and too weak to rilej 
Tor[tid 4ild dull beneath a frozen zone^ 
Has ftie no fpark that may be dcem'd her own ? 
ferarit her indebted td what zealots call 
Grace liiideferv'd, yet furely not for all-^ 
Sonic beams of reftitiide flie yet dilplaysi 
Sonde love of virtue and fome pow'r to praife *, 
Can lift herfelf above corporeal things^'' 
And foarirtg on her Own unborrow'd wings. 

Vol. i. a Poffcfs 
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Poffefs herfelf of all thdt's good or true, 

Aflcrt the Ikies, and vindicate her due. 

Paft indifcrctiOn li a venial crime, 

And if the yxJUth, linm'eilbw'd yet by time. 

Bore on his branth luxuriant then, and rude, , 

Fruits of a blighted fiie, auftcl'e and crude, 

Maturer years Ihill haj)pier ftOres produce^ 

s 

And meliorate the well conCdited juice. 
Then, confcious Of her meritdrious zeal. 
To juftice (he rtlay make her bold appeal. 
And leave to mercy with a tranquil mind. 
The worthlefs and unfruitful of mankind. 
Hear then how rriercy, flighted and defied. 
Retorts th' afFront'againft the crown of pride. 

Perifli the virtue, as it ought, abhorr'd. 
And the fool with it who infults his Lord. 
Th* atonement a Redeemer's love has wrought 
Is not for you— the righteous need it not. 
Seeft thou yon harlot wooing all ftie meets. 
The worn cnit tiui'fahce of the public ftreets. 
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Herfclf from morn to night, from night to morn. 
Her own abhorrence, and as much your fcom i 
The gracious fliow'r, unlimited and free. 
Shall fall on her, ^¥hen heav*n denies it thcc* 
Of all that wifdom diftates, this the drift. 
That man is dead in fin, and life a gift. 

Is virtue then, unkfs of chriftian growth. 
Mere fallacy, or fdolilhneft, or both> 
Ten thoufajid ikgcs. loft in endlcfs woe. 
For ignorance of .what they could not know ? 
That fpeech betrays at once a bigot's tongue. 
Charge not a God with fuch outrageous wrong. • 
Truly not I — the partial light men have. 
My creed perfuades me, well employed, may favcj 
While he that fcorns the noon-day beam, perverfe, 
Shall find the bleffing, unimprov'd, a curfe* 
Let heathen worthies, whofe exalted mind 
Left ienfuality. and drofs behind, 
Poflefs for me their undifputed lot, 
And take unenvied the reward they fought* 

H a But 
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But ftill in virtue of a Saviour's plea. 
Not blind by choice, but deftin'd not to lee» 
Their fortitude and Avifdom were a flame 
Ccleftial, though they knew not whence it came^ 
DerivM from the fame fource of lig^t and 'grace 

r 

That guides the chriftian in his fwifter race ; 
Their judge was confcicnce, and her rule their law^ 
That rule purfued with rev'rence and with awc» 
Led them, however fauk'ring, faim and (knNS 
From what they knew, to what they Mfh'd to knoW; 
But let not him that (hares a brighter day. 
Traduce the fplendor of a noon^tide ray. 
Prefer the twilight of a darker time. 
And deem his bafc ftupidity no crime % 
The wretch who flights the bounty of the fkiesy 
And finks, while favoured with the means to rife. 
Shall find them rated at their full amount. 
The good he fcorn*d all carried to account* 

Marflialling all his terrors as he came. 
Thunder and earthquake and devouring flam^ 

Froai 
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From Sinai's top Jehovah gave the law> 
Life for obedience, death for ev^ry flaw. 
When the great fov'rcign would his will exprefs>^ 
He gives a perfefb rule ; what can he leis ? 
An4 guards it with a fanAion as fevere 
As vengeance can inflidfcj or (inners fear : 
£lfe hi$ awn glorious rights he would difelain^ 
And man might fafely trifle with his name ; 
He bids KuXi g\oi7 with unremitting love 
To all on eartHPand to. hioifelf abarc ^ 
Condemns th^ injurious deed> the fl,and'K>us toftguej^ 
The thought that meditates a brother's wrojig ;, 
Brings not ajone, th^ more confplcuous. part,. 
Jlis condudt t;a the tcft,' but tries hk heart.. 

Hark I univerlal nature ihook and groan'd> 
*Twas the laft trumpet-^^fee the judge enthroned i 
Roufe all your courage at your uinoofl: need^ 
Now fummon ev'ry virtue. Hand and pkad^ 
What, filent ? is your boafting heard na more ? 
That felf-rcnouncing wifdom, learned l^cforc, 

H^ Ha4 
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Had died immortal glorks on your browi 
That all your virtues caftnW: purchafe no«^. 

All joy to the believer 1 He caii fpeak — 
Trembling yet fcappy, eonfident y€t meek. 

Since the dear hour that brought nne to thy foot. 
And cut up all my follies by the mot, 
r never (t^irfted i^i An artn butibane, ' :. 
Nor hop'd, but ift chy rightebufnefs divine :. . 
My pray'rs and akns, inr>pet<fe6l »nd defii'd, * ' . * 
Were but the feebJc effdi«s :af'ia child, . . 
However fdrfb^m'd, it -wae th&it ferigh tell part. 
That they |>roceedied"*)&om a gmicfui 'heabt : ' 
Cleansed id id«i>Re <)mi all-|)tw?ifying blood, 
Forgive theireval and aficeptJtheir goodf . 
I caft thefti'«adq^ fe€t--i««ny oidy plea 
Is whatlfi wb,' 'depcoilorice rfpea tjicc ;. . 
While ftri^gglfng in the volptaf -tears ibeiowjj J .* 
That neve**' ^foitfJ, ' nor IhSil ,ic fail me aowrv 

* 

Pride fall^ unjwatiied,' ncv^ mdare priSt^ \ . : 
Hum/ility is crown'd, and fei£li receives the prize. 
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Tanfane, tarn patiens, nulla certamine tolli 
Vona fines ? Virg, 

^ Tf 7 H y weeps the iRufc for Engird ? What ap- 
pears 
In England's cafe to move the muie to tears ? 
From fide to f;de of her delightful iflc. 
Is ihe not doath'd with a perpetual fmile ? 
Can nature add a charm^ or art confer 
A new found luxury not fbcn in her ? 

H4 When; 
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Where under hcav-n is pkafure more pvrfued. 
Or whe^« does cpld r^fleftion lefs intrude ? 
Her field^ a rich expanfe of wavy corn 
Pour'd out from plenty's overflowing horn j 
Ambrofial gardens in w|iich art fuppliesf 
The fervor and the force of Indian fkies ; 
ller peaceful fhores, where bufy commerce wait^ 
To pour his golden tide through all her gates 5 
Whom fiery funs that fcorch the ruflet fpicc 
Of eaftcrn groves, and oceans floor'd with icCj> 
Forbid in vain to pufh his daring way 
To darker climes, or climes of brighter day 5 
Whom the winds waft where'er the billows roll. 
From the world's girdle to the frozen pole; 
The chariots bounding in her wheel-worn ftrcets. 
Her vaults below where ev'ry vtntage.meets. 
Her theatres, her revels, and her fports. 
The fcenes to which not youth alone reforts. 
But age in fpite of weaknefs and of pain 
Still haunts, in hope to dream of youth again, , 
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All Ipeak her happy— *let the mufc look round 
From Eaft to Weft, no forrow can be found. 
Or only what in cottages confin'd. 
Sighs unregarded to the paffing wind ; 
Then wherefore weep for England, what appear^ 
In England's cafe to move the mufe to tears ? 
The prophet wept for Ifracl, wifli'd his eyes 
Were fbtintains fed with infinite fupplies ; 
For Ifrael dealt in robbery and wrong. 
There were the fcorner's and the fland'rer's tongue i^ 
Oaths ufed as playthings or convenient tools. 
As Int'reft biafs'd knaves, or fafliion fools ; 
Adult'ry neighing at his neighbour's door, 
Pppreflion^ labouring hard ta grind the poor^ 
The partial balance and deceitful weight. 
The treachVous fmile, a maflc. for fecr^t hate, 
Hypocrify, formality in pray'r. 
And the dull lervicc of the lip were there. 
Her women infolent and felf^carefs'd, 
^y Y^f^'l unwearied finger drcfs'd. 



y^% 
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Forgot the blufh \i\at virgin fears impart 
To modeft cheeks, an4 {aorrp^ed one from art s- 
Werejuft fuch trifles, withoiit wortfi or ufe, 
, As filly pride ancj idlejiefs produce : 

Curl'd, fcentecj, furbelqw'd and floiiiw:*d around^ 
With feet tpo delicjite to XQWh the groupd. 
They ftretch'd the neck^ and rqll'd tlii^ wgntpp ejre. 
And figh'd fqr ey'ry fool thac fluttered by. • 

He faw his people flaves to ev*ry lufl:, 
Lewfl, avaricious, arrogant, unjuft. 
He heard fhe wheels of m ^yenging God 
Groan heavily along the dift^t ro^ ; 
Saw Babyloi) fet wide her two leav'd brafs 
To let tlje military .4elugp pafs j 
Jerufalem a prey, b^r glory foil*d. 
Her prinpes pgptivp,^ an(l her treafures fpoil'd j 

Wept till all Ifrael hearji his bitter cry, 
Stamp'd with his foot and finote upofi his tljigh ; 
But wept, and ftarnp'd, ^nd finote his thigh in vain, 
Pleafure is deaf whcii -fgld of fijture p^jfl, i 

And 
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And founds prophetic are too rough to fuit 
Ears long accuftom' d to the plcafing lute 5 
They fcorn'd his infpiration and his then^, 
Pronounc'd him frantic and his fears a dream ; 
With felf-indulgence wing'd the fleeting hours, 
'Till the foe found them, and down fell the tow'rs 

Long time Aflyna bound fhefn in her chain, 
Till penitence had purg'd the puhlU: ftain, 
And Cyrus, with relenting pity mov'd. 
Return 'd them happy to the land they lov'd : 
There, proof ^ainftproiperity, awhile 
They ftood the teft of her en&aring fn^iie. 
And had the ^a^e in fccnes of peace to fliow 
The virtue th^y h^ lefirn*d in fcenw of woe. 
But man is frail and can but ill fuflain 
A long immunity frpra grief arid p^io* 
And after all the joys that plenfy leads. 
With tip-toe ftep yioe Clently fuqceeds. 

When he that rpl'd them with a (hephcrd's rod. 
In form a man, in dignity a Qod, 

Came 
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Came, not expefted ia that humble guife, 
Xo fift> and fearch them wkh iMierring cycSj^ 
He found conceaFd beneath a fair outfide. 
The filth of rottennefs and worm of pride j 
Their piety a fyftem of deceit. 
Scripture emptoyed to fknftify the cheatj^ 
The pharifee the dupe of his own art, 
Self-idoliz*d and yet a knave at heart. 

When nations are to perifh in thefr flnsj^ 
Tis in the church the leprofy begins r 
The prieft, whofe office is wijth zeal fincere 
To watch the fountain, and preferve it clear,^ 
Cardefsly nods and (leeps upon the brink, * 
While others poifon what the flock muft drink j 
Or waking at the call of luft alone, 
Infufes lies and errors of his own ^ . , 
His unfufpefting ftieep. believe it pure. 
And, tainted by the very means of cui:e,, 
Catch from each other a contagious Ipot,^ 
The foul forer,unner of a general rot :; 
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Expostulation. td^ 

•Then truth is hu&*d that herefy may pitach^ 
And all is trafh that reafon cannot reach ; 
^hen God*s own image on the foul imprcft'd^ 
Becomes a noock'ry and a (landing jeft; 
And faithy the root whence only can artfe 
*rhe grac^ of a life that wins the ikiesi 
Lofes at once all value and eftebm^ 
Pronounced by gray beatds a pernicious dream i 
Then ceremony leads her bigots forth^ 
Prq>ar*d to fight for (hadows of no worthy ^ 
While truths on which eternal things depend^ 
f'ind not> or hardly find) a (iilgle friend : 
A s fbldiers watch the fignal of command^ 
They learn to bow^ to kneelj to fit, to ftandi 
ttappy to fill religion's vacant place 
With hollow form and gefture and grimaccfA 

Suchi when the teacher of his church was diere^ 
People and priefl:, the fons of Ifrael werc^ 
Stifi^ in the letter, lax in the defigh 
And import^ of their oracles divine i 

their 
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Their learning, legendary, falfe, abftifd. 

And yet exalted above God*s own word. 

They drew a curfe from an intended good, 

PuflF'd up with gifts they never underftood. 

He judged them with as terrible a frown, 

As if, not love, but wrath had brought him down : 

Yet he was gentle as foft fummer airs. 

Had grace for other fins, but none for theits : 

Through all he Ipoke a noble plainnefs rah, 

RhetVic is artifice, the work of man. 

And tricks and turns that fancy may devife. 

Are far too mean for him that rules the flcies. 

Th' aftonifli'd vulgar trembrd while he tore 

The malk from faces never feen before ; 

He fl:ripp'd th' impoftors in^the noon-day fun, 

Show'd that they foUow'd all they feem'd to Ihun, 

Their pray'rs made public, their exccflcs kept 

As private as the chambers where they flept ; 

The temple and its holy rites, profan'd. 

By mumm'ries he that dwelt in it difdain'd j 

Uplifted 



EXPOSTULAtlOk. Ill 

Uplifted hands that at convenient times 
Could aft extortion and the worft of crimes, 
Wa{h*d with a neatnefs fcrupuloufly nice. 
And free from cv'ry taint but that of vice. 
Judgment, however tardy, mends her pace 
When obftinacy once has conquer'd gl-ace. 
They faw diftemper heaPd, and life reftor*d. 
In anfwer to the fiat of his word ; 
Confcfs*d the wonder, and with daring tongue, 
Bla(phem*d th' authority from which it Iprung. 
They knew by fure prognoftics feen on high. 
The future tone and temper of the (ky. 
But grave diflemblers, could not underftand 
That fin let loofe fpeaks punifhment at hand. 

Aflc now of hiftory's authentic page. 
And call up evidence from ev'ry age, 
Difplay with bufy and laborious hand 
The bleflings of the moft indebted land, 
What nation will you find, whofe annals prove 
So rich an intVeft in almighty -love ? 

Wher^ 
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Where dwell they now, where dwelt in ancient di/ 

• • • • » ■* 

A people planted, water'd, bleft as they ? 

Let Egypt's plagues^ and Canaan's woes proclaim^ 

The /avours pour'd upon the Jewilh name ; 

• • * * * . . 

Their freedbrii piirchas'd for them, at the coft 
Of all their hard opprcffors valued moft^ 
Their title to a country hot thdir owri^ 

Made fure by prodigies 'till then unknown ; 

... . - , , 

For thenrii the ftate they left made wafte and void; 
For thenrii the ftates to which they went, deftroy'd t 
A cldud to ndeafiire out their march by day^ 
By night a fire to cheer the gloomy way^ 
That moving figrial fummoning, when beft 
Their hoft to move, and when it ftay'd to reft; 
For them the rocks diffolv'd into a floods 

^ * * • . 

The dews condens'd into angelic food; 
Their very garrtlents facred, old yet new; 
And time forbid to touch them as he flew i 
Streams fwell'd above the bank, enjoin'd to ftand^ 
"While they pafs'd through to their appointed land j 

Thcif 
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heir leader arm'd with meeknefs, zeal and love. 
And grac'd with clear credentials from above, 
Themfelves ftcur'd beneath th' Almighty wing. 
Their God their captain*^ lawgiver and king ; 
Crown 'd with a thonfand vift'ries, and at laft 
Lords of the conquered foil, there rooted fafti 
in peace poflcfiing what they won by war. 
Their name far publilh'd and rever*d as far j 
Where will you find a race like theirs, endow*d 
With all that man e'er wiih'd, or heav'n beftow'd ? 

Xhey and they only amongft all mankind 
Received the tranfcript of th' eternal mind, 
Were truftfed with his own engraven Uws, 
And conftituted guardians of his caufe j 
Theirs were the prophets, theirs the pridtJy call, 
And theirs by birth the Saviour of us all. 
In vain the nations that had feen them rifei ^ 
With fierce and envious yet admiring eyes. 
Had fought tacrufli them, guarded as they were 
JBy power divine, arid (kill that could not err 5 
V©L. I. I Had 

Vide Joihua v. 14. 
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Had t;hey maintain'd allegiance firm and fure, , 
And kept the faith imniaculate and pure. 
Then the proud eagles of all-conqu'ring Rome> 
Had found one x:ity not to be o'ercome, 
And the twelve ftandards of the tribes unfurFd, 
Had bid defiance to the warring world. 
Bait grace abus'd brings forth the fouleft deeds. 
As richeft foil the moft luxuriant weeds ; 
Cur'd of the golden calves, their fathers fin, . 
They fet up felf, that idol god within, 
View'd a Deliv'rer with difdain and hate. 
Who left them ftill a tributary ftate, 
Seiz'd fail his hand, held out to fet them free 
From a worfe yoke, and nail'd it to the tree $ 
There was the confummation and the crown. 
The flowV of Ifrael's infamy full blown ; 
Thence date their fad declenfion and their fall. 
Their woes not yet repeaFd, t;hencc date them all. 

Thus fell the belt inflrufted in her day. 
And the moft favor'd land, look where we may. 

Philofophy 
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Philofophy indeed on Grecian eyes 

Had pour'd the day, and cleared the Roman Ikies j 

^n other climes perhaps creative art. 

With pow'r furpaffing theirs, perfonn*d her part> 

* 

Might give more life to marble, or might fill 

The glowing tablets with a jufter (kill. 

Might fhine in fable, and grace idle themes 

With all th^ embroid'ry of poetic dreams 5 

'Twas theirs alone to dive into the plan 

That truth and mercy had reveal'd to man. 

And while the world befide, that plan unknown, ^ 

Deified ufelefs wood or fenfelefs ftone, 

They breath'd in faith their well-dire£led pray'rs. 

And the true God, the God of truth, was theirs. 

Their glory faded, and their race dilpersy. 
The laft.of nations now> though once the firft; 
They warn and teach the proudeft, woul4 they learn. 
Keep wifdom or meet vengeance in your turn : 
If we efcap'd not, if Heav'n fpar'd not us, 
Pecl'd, fcattcfd, and exterminated thus j 

U If 
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If vice receiv'd her retribution due 
When we wfere vifited, what hope for you ? 
When God arifes wiih an aw&l finwn. 
To pumflfldft^ or pluck prefumption down j 
When gifts parvcrted or not daly priz'd, 
Pleafure o'er valued and bis grace dclpis*d. 
Provoke theVengeance <A his righteous hand 
To pour down wrath lipon a thankkfs l^d. 
He will be found impartiallj fcvere. 
Too juft to wink, or ^jcak the guilty cfeafi ' 

Oh Ifrae!i of all nations nioft undone ! 
Thy diadem difplae'd, thy fceptre gone ; 
Thy tennpie, once thy gk>ryi hSi^n and ras*d, 
And thott a worfliippcr e'en where thou irwy^ft % 
Thy fervioes €«ce holy without fpot. 
Mere fhadews now, their anciejaf pomp fc«]got j 
Thy Levltcs, once a confecrafcd hoft, , > 
No longer tieViees^ and their lineage left, 
And thou thyfclf o*ef e^ir'ry country fown. 

With none on Qfearth that tjiou CRnft CidLthi^ Owa ; 

Cry 
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Cry aloud thou that fitteft in the duft. 
Cry to the proud, the cruel and unjuft. 
Knock at the gates of Nations, roufe thein fearSj 
Say wrath is coming and the ftorm appears. 
But; raife the ihrilleft cry in Britilh ears. 

What ails thee, reftlefs as the wavies that roar. 
And fling their foam agajnft thy chalky fliorp ? 
Miftrefs, at leaft while Providence fhall pleafe, 
And trident-bearing queen of the wide feas^- 
Why, having kept good faith, and often fliown 
Friendfliip and truth to others, findft thou nofte ? 
Thou that haft: fet the persecuted free. 
None interpofes now to fiiccour thee 5 
Countries indebted to thy pow'r, that feine 
With light deriv'd from thee, would Imotjier thine s 
Thy very children watch for thy difgrace, 
A lawlefs brood, and curfe thee to thy fa<*e ;• 
Thy rulers load thy credit, year by year,,; 
With fums Peruvian mines could never fcleaii 
As if like arches bulk with flcilful hand^ 
The more 'twere prefl: the firmer it would ftand. 
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iThe cry in all thy fliips is ftill the fame. 

Speed us away to battle and to fame^ 

Thy mariners explore the wild expanfe. 

Impatient to defcry the flags of France, 

But though they fight as thine have ever fought. 

Return afham'd without the wreaths they fought : 

Thy fenate is a fcene of civil jar. 

Chaos of contrarieties at war. 

Where fharp and folid, phlegmatic and light, 

Difcordant atoms meet, ferment and fight. 

Where obftinacy takes his fturdy ftand. 

To difcoftcert what, policy has planned. 

Where policy is buficd all night long 

In fetting right what faftion has fet wrong. 

Where flails of oratory thrcfh the ioor. 

That yields them chaff and duft, and nothing more. 

Thy rack'd inhabitants repine, complain, 

Tax'd 'till the brow of labour fweats in vain ^ 

War lays a burthen on the reeling ftate, 

And peace does nothing to relieve the weight; 

SuccefRve 
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Succeflive loads fucceeding broils ixnpofe. 
And fighing millions prophefy the clofe. 

Is adverfe providence, when ponder'd well, 
So dinnly writ or difficult to fpell. 
Thou canft not read with readincfs and eafe. 
Providence adverfe in events like thefc ? 
Know then, that heav'nly wifdom on this ball 
Creates, gives birth to, guides, confummates all : • 
That while laboi;ious and quick -thoughted man 
SnufFs up the praife of what he fcems to plan i 

He firft conceives, .then perfeds his defign, 

As a mere inftrument in hands divine : 

Blind to the working of that fecret pow'r 

That balances the wings of ev'ry hour. 

The bufy trifler dreams himfelf alone. 

Frames many a purpofe, and God works his own. 

States thrive or wither as moons wax and wane, 

Ev'n as his will and his decrees ordain ; 

While honour, virtue, piety, bear fway. 

They flourifh, and as thefe decline, decay, - 

14 
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In juft refentment of his injut'd laws. 

He pours contempt on them and on their caufe, 

i 

Strikes the rough thread of error right athwart 

The web of ev'ry fcheme they have at heart, 

Bids rottennels. invade and bring to duft 

The pillars of fupport in which they truft, 

And do his errand of difgrace and Ihame 

On the chief ftrength and glory of the frMie* 

None ever yet impeded what he wrought. 

None bars him out from his moft iccret thought :. 

Darknefs itfelf before his eye is light. 

And Hell's clofe mifchief naked in his fight. 

Stand now and judge thyfelf-^haft thou incurred. 
His anger, who can wafte thee with a word. 
Who poifes and proportions lea and land. 
Weighing them in the hollow of his hand. 
And in whofe awful fight all nations ftem 
As grafshoppers, as duft, a drop, a dream ? 
Haft thou (a facrilege his foul abhors) 
Claim'd all the glory of thy profpVous wars, 
rl Proud 
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Proud of thy fleets and armies, ftoFn the gem 
Of his juft praife to lavifh it on them ? 
Haft thou not learnM what thou art often told, 
A truth ftill facrcd, and believ'd of old. 
That no fuccefs attends on fpears and fwords 
Unbleft, and that the battle is the Lord's ? 
That courage is his creature, and difmay 
The poft that at his bidding fpeeds away, 
Ghaftly in feature, and his ftamm*ring tongue 
With ddfiful rumor and fad prefage hung, 
To quell the valor of the ftouteft heart. 
And teach the combatant a woman's part ? . 

ji 

That he bids thoufands fly when none purfue. 
Saves as he will by many or by few. 
And claims for ever as his roydi right, 
Th* event and fure dccifion of the fight ? 

Haft thou, though fuckl'd at fair freedom's breaft. 
Exported flav'ry to the conquer'd Eaft, 
PuU'd down the tyrants India ferv'd with dread. 
And raised thyfclf, a greater, in their ftead. 

Cone 
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Gone thither arm'd and hungry, returned full. 

Fed from the richeft veins of the Mogul, 

A delpot big with power obtained by wealth. 

And that obtained by rapine and by ftealth ? 

With Afiatic vices ftor'd thy mind. 

But left their virtues and thine own behind. 

And having trucked thy foul, brought home the fee> 

« 

To tempt the poor to fell himfelf to thee ? 

Haft thcMJ by ftatute, ftiov'd from its defign, 
The Saviour's feaft, his own bleft bread and wine. 
And made the fymbols of atoning grace 
An office-key, a pick-lock to a place. 
That infidels may prove their title good 
By an oath dipp'd in facramental blood ? 
A blot that will be.ftill a bk)t, in fpitc 
Of all that grave, apologifts may write. 
And though a Bifhop toil to: cleanfe the ftain. 
He wipes and fcours the filver cup in vain. 
And haft thou fworn, on ev'ry flight pretence^ 
'Till perjuries are common as bad pence. 

While 
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; While thoufands, carelefs of the damning fin, 
Kifs the book's outfide who ne'er look within ? 

Haft thou, when heav'n has cloath'd thee with difgrace» 
And long provoked, repaid thee to thy face, 
(For thou haft known eclipfes, and endur'd 
Dimncfs and anguifli, all thy beams obfcur*d. 
When fin has fhed dilhonour on thy brow. 
And never of a fabler hue than now) 
Haft thou, with heart pcrverfe and confcience fear'd^ 
Defpifing all rebuke, ftill perfever'd. 
And having chofen evil, fcorn'd the voice 
That cried repent —and gloried in thy choice ? 
Thy faftings, when calamity at laft 
Suggefts th' expedient of an yearly faft. 
What mean they ? Can'ft thou dream there is a pow'r 
io lighter diet at a later hour. 
To charm to fleipp the threat'nings of the Ikies, 
And hide paft folly from all-feeing eyes ? 
The faft thatwin^ deliv'rance, and fulpends 
The ftroke that a vindiftive God intends. 
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Is to renounce hyppcrify, to draw 
Thy life upon the pattern of the law» 
To war with pleafure idolized before. 
To vanqifti luft, and wear its yoke np more^ 
AH failing clfe, whatever be the j^etence, 
|s wooing nierqy by renewed offence. 

Haft thou within thee fin that in old time / 
Brought fire from hcav'n, the fex-abufing crimf^ 
Whoffe horrid perpetration ftamps difgracc 
Baboons are free from, upon human race ? 
Think on the fruitful and well-water -d fpot 
That fed the flocks and herds o[ wealthy Lot^ 
Where Paradife feem'd ftill vouchfafd on earthy 
Burning and fcorch'd into perpetual dearth. 
Or in his words, who damn'd the bafe defire^ 
Suffering the vengeance of eternal fire : 
Then nature injuFd, fcandalizy, defil'd^ 
y nveil'd her blufhing cheek, look'd on and finir^a. 
Beheld with joy the lovely fcene dcfac'd. 
And prais'd the wrath fliiat liy'd her bcautic* wafte. 

Far 



EXPOkTULATION* 'iig 

Far be the thought from any verfe of mine* 
And farther ftill the form'd and fix'd defign^ 
To thruft the char^ of deeds that I deteft^ 
Againft an innocent unconfcious breaft : 
The man that ds^^ traduce becaufe he can^ 
With fafety to himfelf, is not a man i . 
An individual is a facred mark. 
Not to be piferc'd in play or in the dark^ 
But public cenfure. Ipeaks a public £oc, 
Unlefs a zeal for virtue guide the blow. 

The prieftly brotherhood, devput, finccre^ 
From mean fclf-iftt'reft and ambition clear. 
Their hope in Heav*n, fenrility their fcorn^ 

Prompt to perfuade, cxpoftulate and warn. 

Their wifdom pure, and giv*n them from above/ 

Their ufefulnefs inflir'd by zeal and kyrcy 

As meek as the man Mofes^ ^d v^ithal 

As bold as in Agrippa*s prefenc6 Paul^ 

Should fty the world's contaminating touchy 

Holy and unpolluted— are thine fuch i 

"Except 
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Except a few with Eli's fpirit blcft, * 
Hophni and Phineas may defcribe the reft. 

Where fhall a teacher look in days like theie. 
For ears and hearts that he can hope to pleaie ? 
Look to the poor*— the fimple and the plain 
Will hear perhaps thy falutary ftrain j 
Hunnility is gentle, apt to learn. 
Speak but the word, will liften and return : 
Alas, not fo ! the po6reft of the flock 
Are proud, and fet their faces as a rock. 
Denied that earthly opulence they chufe, 
God's better gift they fcofF at and refufe. 
The rich, the produce of a nobler ftem, 
Arie more intelligent at leaft, try them : 
Oh vain enquiry ! they without remorfe 
Are altogether gone a devious courfe ; 
Where beck'ning pleafure leads them, wildly ftfay. 
Have burft the bands and caft the yoke away. 

Now borne upon the wings of truth, fublime. 
Review thy dim original and prime ; 



This 
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This ifland (pot of unreclaimed nide earth. 

The cradle that recciv'd thee at thy birth, 

« 

Was rock'd by many a rough Norwegian blafl:. 

And Danifh howlings fcar'd thee as they pafs'd j 

For thou waft born amid the din of arms. 

And fuck'd a breaft that panted with alarms. 

While yet thou waft a grov'ling puling chit. 

Thy bones not fafliion'd and thy joints not knit. 

The Roman taught thy ftubborn knee to bow. 

Though twice a Caefar could not bend thee now ; 

His victory was that of orient light. 

When the fun's fhafts difperfe the gloom of night : 

Thy language at this diftant moment Ihows 

How much the country to the conquVor owes j 

Expreffive, energetic and refin'd. 

It fparkles with the gems he left behind : 

He brought thy land a bleffing when he came. 

He found thee favage, and he left thee tame. 

Taught thee to clothe thy pink'd and painted hide^ 

And grace thy figure with a foldier's pride. 

He 
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He fow'd the feeds of order where he went; 
Improy'd thee far .beyond his own intent. 
And while he riird thee by the fword alonej 
Made thee at laft a warrior like his own. 
Religion, if ih hcav.'nly truths attir'd. 
Needs only to be fcen to be admir^d^ 
But thine as dark as witcheries of the night; 

Was fbrm'd to harden hearts and ihock the fight t 
Thy Druids ftruck the well-ftrung harps they bb^ei 
With 'fingers deeply dy'd in human gore; 
And while the vidim (lowly bled to death, 

r 

Upon the tolling chdrds riing Out his dying breath. 
Who brought the lamp that with awak*ning bcam^ 

4 

Difpeird thy gloom and broke away thy dreams; 

Traditionj now decrepid and worn oiJt, 

Babbler of ancient fables, leaves a odubt : 

But flill light reached thee j and thofc gods of tJiihe 

Woden and Thor, each tottVihg in his fhrine; 

Fell broken and defac'd at his own door^ 

As Dagon in Philiflia long before. 

But 



But Rome with forcerics and magic w^ad^ 
Soon rais'd a cloud that darkened cv'ry land^ 
And thine was fmother'd in the ftench and fo^ 
Of Tiber's marihe^ wd the papal bog : 
Then priefb with bulls and briefs^ and fhaven crowns^ 
And griping B&9 9ad uJAreleniting frowns^ 
Legates and delegates with pow'rs from hell. 
Though heav'nly in pretenfion;^ fleec*d thee well ; 
And to this hour, to keep it frelh in mind. 
Some twig3^ of that old fcourge are left behind.* 
Thy foldiery, the pope's weU manag'd pack> 
Were trained beneath his lalh and knew the fmack> 
And when he laid them on the fceat of blood. 
Would hunt a Saracen through fire and flood. 
Lavilh of life to win an empty tomb. 
That prov'd a mint of wealth* a mine to Rome, 
They left their bones beneath unfriendly fkies. 
His worthlefs abfolution all the prize. 
Thou waft the verieft flave in days of yore. 
That ever dragg'd a chain or tugg'd an oar i; 
Vol. I. K Thy 

* Which may bt found at Dolors Commons* 
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Thy monarchs arbitrary, fierce, iinjuft, 
Themfelves the flaves of bigotry or lufti 
Difdain'd thy counfels, only in diftrefs 
Found thee a goddly fpunge for powV to pref^* 
Thy chiefs, the lords of many a petty fee, 
Provok'd and harraft'd, in return plagued theej 
Caird thee away from peaceable employ, 
Domeftic happitiefe and rural joy. 
To wafte thy life in arms, or lay it down 
In caufeleft feuds and bickMngs of their owii X 
Thy parliaments ador'd, on bended knees. 
The fov'reignty they were conven'd to pleafe ; 
Whatever was afk'd, too timid to refift, 
Comply'd with, and were gracioufly dilmifs'd i 
And if fome Spartan foul a doubt exprefs'd. 
And blulhing at the tamenefs of the reft, 
Dar'd to fuppofe the fubjeft had a choice. 
He was a traitor by the gen'ral voice. 
Oh flave ! with powVs thou didft not daire exert, 
Verfe cannot ftoop fo low as thy defert. 



It 
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It fliakes the fides of fplenetic difdain. 

Thou feif-entitled ruler of the main/ 

To trace thee to the date when yon fair fea 

That clips thy (hores, had no fuch charms for thee ; 

When other nations flew from coaft to coafl:. 

And thou hadft neither fleet nor flag to boafl:. 

Kneel nb^^ and lay thy forehead in the duft^ 
Bliifli if thou canft, not petrified, thou muft : 
Aft but an honeft and a faithful part^ 
Compare what then thou waft, with what thou art^ 
And God's dilpofing providence confefs'd, 
Obduracy itfelf muft yield the reft— ^ 
Then thou art bourid to ferve him, and to prove 
Hour after hour thy gratitude and love. 

Has he not hid thee and thy favour*d land 
For ages fafe beneath his fheltVing hand> 
Giv'n thee his blefling on the cleareft proof^ 
Bid nations leagu'd againft thee ftand aloof^ 
And charg'd hoftility and hate to roar 
Where elfe they would, but ,not upon thy fliorc ? 

K i His 
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His pow*r fecur'd tlicc when prefumptuous Spain 

Baptiz'd her fleet invincible in vain ; 

Her gloomy nnonarch, doubtful and refign'd 

To ev'ry pang that racks an anxious mind, 

AflcM of the waves that broke upon his coaft. 

What tidings ? and the furge replied — all loft— 

And when the Stuart leaning on the Scot, 

Then too much fear'd and now too much forgoti 

Pierced to the very center of the realm. 

And hop'd to feize his abdicated helm, 

*Twas but to prove how quickly with a frown. 

He that had rais'd thee could have plucked thee down. 

Peculiar is the grace by thee poflTefs'd, 

Thy foes implacable, thy land at reft ; 

Thy thunders travel over earth and feas, 

And all at home is pleafure, wealth and eafe. 

'Tis thus, extending his tempeftuous arm. 

Thy Maker fills the nations with alarm. 

While his own Hcav'n furveys the troubled fcene. 

And feels no change, unlhakcn and fcrcne. 

Freedom, 
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Freedom, in other lands fcarce known to (hine. 
Pours out a flood of Iplendour upon thine ; 
Thou haft as bright an int*reft in her rays. 
As ever Roman had in Rome's beft days. 
True freedom is, where no rcflraint is known 
That fcripture, juftice, and good fenfe difown. 
Where only vice and injury are tied. 
And all from fliorc to fliore is free befide ; 
Such freedom is — and Windfor's hoary tow'rs 
Stood trembling at the boldnefs of thy pow'rs. 
That won a nymph on that immortal plain. 
Like her the fabled Phcebus woo'd in vain j 
He found the laurel only— happier you, 
Th* unfading laurel and the virgin too,* 

Now think, if pleafure have a thought to fpare, 
If God himfclf be not beneath her care; 
If bus'nefs, conftant as the wheels of time, 
Can paufe one hour to read a ferious rhime j 

* Alluding to the grant of Magna Chartai whUh was extorted from king John 
hy the Baroni-at Runoymede aear Windfor* 

K3 If 
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If the new mail thy merchants now receive^ 
Or expeftation of the next give leave, 
oh think, if chargeable with deep arrears 
For fuch indulgence, gilding all thy years. 
How muchj though long negleftcd, Ihining yet,' 
The beams of heav'nly truth have fwelFd the debt. 
When perfecuting zeal made rpyal fport. 
With tortur'd innocence in Mary'^ court. 
And Bonner, blitlie as fliepherd, at a wake, * 
Enjoy'd the Ihow, and danc'd about die fta^ke ; 
The facred book, its value underflood. 
Received the feal of martyrdom in bloo(J, 
Thofe holy men, fo full of truth and grace^ 
Seem to reHeftion, of a different face. 
Meek, modeft, venerable, wife, fincerc. 
In fuch a caufe they could not dare to fear. 
They could npt purchafe earth with fuch a prize^ 
^or Ipare a life too Ihort to reach the Ikies. 
From them to thee convey'd along the tide. 
Their ftreaming hearts pour'd freely when they died, 

Thofe 
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Thofe truths which neither ufe nor years impairj 
Invite thee, woo thee^^ to the blifs tKey fli^re. 
What dotage will not vanity nnaintain ? 
What web too weak to catch a modern brain ? 
The moles and hats in full affembjy find. 
On Ipecial fearchj^ the keen-ey'd eagle blinds 
And did they dream^, and art thou wifer now ? 
Prove it— if better, I fubmit and boWi^ 
Wifdom and goodnefe ate twin-born, one heart 
Muft hold both fifters, never feen apart^ 
So then — a^ darknefs oveHpread the deep. 
Ere nature rofe from her eternal ffcep,, 
And this delightful earth, and* that fair fky, 
Leap'd out of nothing, caird by the Moft High; 
By fuch a change thy darknefs is made light. 
Thy chaos order, and thy weaknefs,. might i 
And he whofe pow'r mere nullity obeys. 
Who found tjiee nothing, form'd thee for his praife^^ 
To praife him is tp ferye him, and fulfil, 
Roing and f\AfF'ring, his unqueftion^d willj^ 

K 4* Tis 
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Tis to believt what men infpir'd of old. 
Faithful and faithfully inform'd, unfold; 
Candid and juft, with no hlk aim in view. 
To take for truth what cannot but be true ; 
To learn in God's own fchool the Chriftian part. 
And bind the taflt affign*d thee to thine heart ; 
Happy the man there Peeking and there found, 

» • 

Happy the nation where fiich men abound. 

How fiiall a verfe imprefs thee f by what namt 
Shall I adjure thee not to court thy fliame ? 
By theirs whofe bright example unimpeachM 
Directs thee to that eminence they reach'd. 
Heroes and worthies of days paft, thy fires ? 
Or his^ who totich'd their hearts with hallow'd fires ? 
Their names, alas ! in vain reproach an age 
Whom all the vanities they fcornM, engage^ 
And his that feraphs tremble at, is hung 
Pifgracefully on ev'ry trifler 's tongue. 
Or ferves the champion in forenfic war, 
Tp flourifh and parade with at the bar. 



Pleafure 
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' Pleafurc herfetf perhaps foggefls a plea. 
If int'reft move diee, to pcrfuade cv*ji thee : 
By ev'ry charm that finiies iipon her face. 
By joys poffefe'd, wd joys ftiU held in chace. 
If dear fociety be worth a thought. 
And if the feaft of freedom cloy thee not, 
Refleft that thefe md all that feems thine own^ 
Held by the tenure of his will atone. 
Like angels in the fervice of their Lord, 
Remain with thee, w leave thee at his word 1 
That gratitude and temp'rance in our ufe 
Of what he gives, unlparing and profufe. 
Secure the favour and enhance the joy. 
That thanklefs wafte and wild ^ufe ddftrojr. 

But above all refleSt, how cheap foe 'er 
Thofe rights that millions envy thee, appear. 
And thoiij^ refolv'd to rifle them, and fwim down 
The tide of plcafure, heedlcfs of his frown. 
That bleflings truly facred, and when giv'n 
Mark'd with the fignattw and ftamp of Heav'n, 

Tht 
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The word of prophpfy, thofe truths dirinc 
Which mafcc that Hcav'n, if thou dcfire it, thine j 
(Awful alternative ! believ*d, belov'd. 
Thy glory,, and thy fliame if unimprov'd,) 
jfLre never long vouchfaf 'dy if pufli'd afid^ 
With cold difguft or philofophic pride^. 
And that judicially withdrawn, difgrace. 
Error and darknefs occupy their place. 

A world is up in arms, aixi thou, a fpot 
Not quickly found if negligently fought. 
Thy foul as anople as thy bounds are fmall, 
Endur'ft the brunt, and dar'ft defy them all 5 
And wilt thou joip to this bold enterprize 
A bolder fttU, a conteft with the fkies ? 
Remember, if he guard thee and fecure. 
Whoe'er aflails thee, thy fuccefs is fure 5 
But if he leave thee, though the fkill and powV 
Of nations fworn to fpoil thee and devour. 
Were all coUefted in thy fingle arm. 
And thoy cpuldft laugh away the fea^ of kmn^ 

Thas 
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That ftrength would fail, oppos'd againft the pulh 
And feeble onfet of a pigmy rufli. 

Say not (and if the though t of fuch defence 
Should fpring within thy bofom, drive it thenoe) 
What nation amongft all my foes is free 
From crimes as bafe as any chargM on me ? 
Their meafure fiU'd — they too fhall' pay the debt 
Which God, though long forborn, will not forget^ 
But know, that wrath divine, when moft fevere^ 
Makes juftice ftill the guide of his career. 
And will not punifli in one mingled crowd. 
Them without light, and the.e without a cloud- 

Mule, hang this harp upon yon aged beech. 
Still murm'ring with the folemn truths I teach. 
And while, at intervals, a cold blaft fings 
Through the dry leaves, and pants upon the ftrings^ 
My foul fhall figh in fecret, and lament 
A nation fcourg'd, yet tardy to repent. 
\ know the warning fong is fung in vain. 

That few will hear, and fewer heed the ftrain : 

* , • • 

But 
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But if a fweeter voice, and one defign*d 

A blefling to my country and mankind> 

Reclaim the wandering thoufands, and bring home 

A flock fo fcatter'd and fo wont to roam. 

Then place it once again between my knees. 

The found of truth will then be fure to pleafe. 

And truth alone, wherever my life be call. 

In fqenes of plenty or the pining wafte. 

Shall be my chofen theme, my glory to the laft. 



HOPE. 
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doceas iter etjacra ofiia pandas. 
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ASK what is human life— the fage replies. 

With difappointment lowering in his eyes, 
A painful paflage o'er a reftlcfs flood, 
A vain purfuit of fugitive falfe good, 
A fcene of fancied blifs and heart-felt care, 
Clofing at laft In darknefs and defpair.— • 

The 
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Tke poor, inur'd to driidgVy and diftreft; 

A6t without aimi think little and feel lefs, 

j&nd no where but in fcign'd Arcadiaii fcenesi, 

Tafte happiriefs, or know what pileafiire mfeans; 

Kiches are pafs'd away from hand to hand^ 

As fortune, vice or folly may compiand ; 

As in a dance tlie pair that take the lead 

Turn do\(rriward, and the loweft pair fucceed^ 

Sb' Ihifting and fo various is the plan' 

By which Heav'ri rules the rhixt affairs of mail i 

Viciffitude wheels round the motley crowds 

The rich grow poor, the poor become purfe-protid i 

Eus'nefs is labour^ and nian's weaknefs fuch> 

Pleafure is labour too, and tires as much^ 

The very fcnie of it foregoes its ufci 

m 

By repetition palPd, by age obtufej 
Youth loii in diffipation^ we deplore 
Through life's fad remnant, what no fighs rcftore/ 
Our years, a fruitlefs race without a prize, 
' Too many, yet too few to make us wife; 

Dangling 
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iDangling his cane about> and taking fnuff*^ 
lLx>thaiTO cries, what philofophic ftufF, 
Oh querulous and weak ! whofe ulelefs braiii 
Once thought of nothing, and now thinks in vain^ 
Whofe eye reverted weeps tf^r all the paft, 
Whofe profpedt Ihows thee a difheartning waftej 
Would age in thee rcfign his wintry reign. 
And youth invigorate that frame again^ 
kenew'd defire would grace with other fpeech 
Joys always priz'd, when placed within our reacht 

For lift thy palfied head, ihake off the gloom 
That overhangs the borders of thy tomb. 
See natute gay as when fhe firft began^ 
With fmiles alluring her admirer, mail ; 
She ipreads the morning over eaftern hills^ 
Earth glitters with the drops the night diftils s 
The fun obedient, at her call ^ppeajrs 
To fling his glories o'er the robe fhe wears ; 
Banks cloath*d with flow'rs, groves fiU'd with fprightif 

founds. 
The yellow tilth, green meads, rocks, riling grounds. 
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Streams edg'd with ofiers, fattening ^v'ry fidd 

Where'er they flow, now (e^n and now cocceal'di j ... . 

From the blue rim where fkies aod mo^ntakis meet, 

Down to the very turf bene3tf:h thy fecf. 

Ten thoufand charms that only fools defpife> 

Or pride can look at with indifferent eyes> 

All fpeak one language, all with one fwect voice 

Cry to her univerfal realm, rejoice. 

Man feels the fpur of paflions and defire% 

And flie gives largely more than he requires j 

Not that his hours devoted all to care, 

Hollow-ey*d abftincnce and lean defpair. 

The wretch may pine, while to his fmell, t^, fi^t. 

She hold a paradife of rich delight j 

But gently to rebuke his aukward fear, 

« 

To prove that what fhe gives, fhe gives fincere. 

To banilh'hefitation, and proclaim 

His happinefs, her dear, her only aim. 

'Tis grave philofophy's abfurdeft dream. 

That Heav'n's intentions are not what they fecm. 

That 
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That ^nly Ihadows arc difpens*d beloWi 
And earth has no reality but woe. 

Thus things terreftrial wear a different hue. 
As youth or age perfuades, and neither true ; 
So Flora*s wreath through coloured chryftal feen» 
The rofe or lily appears blue or green» 
But ftill th* imputed tints are thofe alone 
The medium reprefents, and not their own. 

To rife at noon, fit fliplhod and undreis'd. 
To read the news, or fiddle, as focxm hc/Bt, 
'Till half the world comes rattling at his door. 
To fill the dull vacuity 'till four j 
And juft when evening turns the blue vault gref. 
To fpend two hours in drefling for the day ; 
To make the fun a bauble without ule. 
Save for the fruits his heavenly beams piodyce^ 
Quite to forget, or deem it worth 00 though 
Who bids him fhine, or if he Ihine otnoc $ 
Through mere neceffity to dofc his eyes 
Juft when the larks and when the fliepherds rife, 

L Is 
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Is fuch a life, f<f tedioufly the faine^ 
So void of all utility or aim, 

That poor Jonquil, with almoft ev*ry breath 
Sighs for his exit, vulgarly call*d, death : 
For he^ with all his follies, has a mind 
Not yet fo blank, or falhionably blind. 
But now and then, perhaps, a feeble ray 
Of diftant wifd<^ fhoots acrofs his way. 
By which he reads, that life without a plan^ 
As ufelefs as the moment it began. 
Serves njcrcly as % foil fi>r difcontent 
To thrive in, an incumbrance, ere half ipcnu 
Oh w^ncfs beyond what affes feel. 
That tread tjie circuit of the ciftern wheel ^ 
A dull rotation, never at a ftay, 
Yefterday*s faiice twin image of to-day. 
While conVerfation, an exhaufted ftock. 
Grows drowfy as the clicking of a clock. 
No need, he cries, of gravity ftufPd ovk 
With academic -dignity devout. 



To 
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To read wife leftures, vanity the text. 
Proclaim the remedy, ye learned, next. 
For truth, felf-evident, with pomp imprefs'd. 
Is vanity furpafling all the reft. 

That remedy, not hid in deeps profound. 
Yet feldom fought, where only to be found. 
While paflion turns afide from its due fcope 
Th' enquirer's aim, that remedy, is hope. 
Life is his gift, from whom what'er life needs. 
And ev*ry good and perfed gift proceeds j 
Beftow'd on man, like all that we partake. 
Royally, freely, for his bounty fake ; 
Tranfient indeed, as is the fleeting hour. 
And yet the feed of an immortal flowV, 
Defign*d in honour of his endlefs love. 
To fill with fragrance his abode above ; 
No trifle, howlbcver Ihort it feem. 
And howfoevef Ihadowy, no dream 5 
Its value, what no thought can afcertain. 
Nor all an angel's eloquence explain. 

L2 Mca 
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Men deal with life, as children with their play. 
Who firft mifule, then caft their toys away j 
Live to no (bbcr purpoie, and contend 
That their Creator had no ferious end. 
When God and man ftand oppofite in view, 
Man's difappointntient muft of courfe enfue. 
The juft Creator condefcends to write 
In beams of inextinguiihable light. 
His names of wiidom, goodnefs, pow^r and love. 
On all that bloonris below or Ibines above ; 
To catch the wand'ring nodce of mankind. 
And teach the world, if not perverfely blind. 
His gracious attributes, and prove the fhare 
His offspring hold in his paternal care. 
If led from earthly things to things divine. 
His creature thwart not his augull defign. 
Then praife is heard inftead of reasoning pride. 
And captious cavil and compl^t fubfide. 
Nature employ'd in her allotted place. 
Is hand-mmd to the;piirpofcs of grace ; 



By 
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By good vouchfaf 'd, makes known fuperior good^ . 
And blifs not feen, by blcffings underftood: 
That blifs, reveard in fcripture, with a glow 
Bright as the covenant-infuring bow. 
Fires all his feelings with a noble fcorn 
Of fenfual evil^ arM thus Hope is born* 
Hope fets the ftamp of vanity on alL 
That men have deemed fubftantial fince the fall. 
Yet has the wond'rous virtue to educe. 
From emptinefs itielf, a real ufe. 
And while fhe takes, as at a father's hand. 
What health and fober appetite deniand. 
From fading good derives, with chymic art. 
That lafting happineis, a thankful heart. 
Hope, with uplifted foot fet free from earth. 
Pants for the place of iier ethereal birth. 
On fteady wiog fails tlirou^ th' inunenfe abyfs. 
Plucks amaranthine joys fitxn Ixm^rs of blifs. 
And crowns the foul, while yet a mourner here, 

« 

With wreaths like thofe ttmtifhmt %ints wear, 

Lj Hope, 
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Hope, as an anchor firm and fure, holds faft 
The Chriftian veffel, and defies the blaft ; 
Hope ! nothing elfe can nourifh and fecure 
His new-born virtues, and prefervc him pure ; 
Hope ! let the wretch once confcious of the jojr^ 
Whom now delp^iring agonies deftroy. 
Speak, for he can, and none fo well as he. 
What treafures centre, what delights in thee. 
Had he the gems, the fpices, and the land 
That boafts the treafure, all at his command. 
The fragrant grove, th' ineftimable mine. 
Were light when weighed againft one fmile of thipe. 
Though clafp'd and cradl'd in his nurfe's arms, 

• He fhine with all a cherub's artlefs charms, 

* Man is the genuine offspring of revolt. 
Stubborn and fturdy, a wild aft's colt ; 
His paflions, like the wat*ry ftores that flecp 
Beneath the fmiling furface of the deep. 
Wait but the laflies of a wintry ftorm. 

To frown and roar^j. and Ihake his feeble form, 

Fron^ 
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From infancy through childhood's giddy maze» 

Fro ward at fchool, and fretful in his plays,. . 

'The puny tyrant burns to fubjugatc 

The free republic of the whip -gig ftatc. 

If one, his equal in athletic frame. 

Or more provoking ftill, of nobler name. 

Dares ftep acrofs his arbitrary views. 

An Iliad, only not in verfe, enlues. 

The little Greeks look trembling at the fcales, 

'Till the beft tongue, or heavieft hand, prevails* 

Now fee him launched into the world at large ; 
If prieft, fupinely droning o'er his charge. 
Their fleece his pillow, and his weekly drawl. 
Though fhort, too long, the price he pays for all^ 
If lawyer, loud whatever caufe he plead. 
But proudeft of the worft, if that fucceed* 
Perhaps a grave phyfician, gath'ring fees, 
Pundually paid for lengthening o^t difeafe ; 
No CoTTONr, whofc humanity (beds rays ' 

That make fuperior fldE his fecond praifcw 

L4 If 
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If aims engage him, he devotes to fport 
His date of life, fo lUcely to be fhort ; 
A foldler may be any thing, if brave. 
So may a tradefinan, if not quite a knave. 
Such ftuff the world is made of ; and mankind,^ 
To paffion, int'rdl, pleafure, whim refign*d, 
Infift on, as if each were his own pope, 
Forgivenefs,, and the privilege of hope; 
But confcirace, in fome awful filent hour. 
When captivating lufts have loft their pow'r^ 
Perhaps when fickneis, or fome fearful dream 
Reminds him of religion, hated theme ! 
Starts from the down on which (he lately flept. 
And tells of laws defpis'd, at Icaft not kept ; 
Shows with a pointing finger but no noiie^ 
A pale proceflion of pail finful joys. 
All witnefl^ of Ueflings foully fcorn'd. 
And life abus'd«-*and not to be fubom'd. 
Mark thele, fhe fays, thefe, fummon'd from afar^ 
Begin their marth to meet thee at the bar j; 

Thcie 
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There find a Judge, inexorably juft. 
And perifii there, as all prefumption muft. 

Peace be to thofe (fuch peace as earth can give) 
Who live in pleafure, dead cv*n while they live. 
Bom capable indeed of hcav'nly truth. 
But down to latell age, from earlieft youth. 
Their mind a wildemefs through want of care. 
The plough of wifdom never entVing theret 
Peace (if infenfibility may claim 
A right to the meek honours of her name) 
To men of pedigree, their noble race, 

: I Emulous always of the neareft place 
To any throne, except the throne of grace. 
Let cottagers, and unenlightenM fwains, 
Revere the laws they dream that heav'n ordains, 
Refort on Sundays to the houfe of pray'r. 
And a(k, and fancy they find bleflings there f 
Themfelves, perhaps, when weary they retreat 
T' enjoy cool nature in a country feat, 
T' exchange the centre of a thoufand trades, 
For clumps and lawtis and temples ^nd cafcadcs. 

May 
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May now and then their velvet culhions take^ 

And feem to pray for good example fake ; 

Judging, in charity no doubt, the^town 

Pious enough, and having need of none. 

Kind fouls ! to teach their tenantry to prize. 

What they themfelves, without remorle, dclpifei 

Nor hope have they, nor fear, of aught to come. 

As. well for them had prophcfy been dumb ; 

They could have held the ccmduft tfiey purfue. 

Had Paul of Tarfus Hv'd and died a Jew; 

And truth proposed to reas^ners wife as theyj^ 

Is a pearl caft-r-completely cad away. 

They die — Death lends them, pleas'd and as in fpoif^ 

All the grim honours of his ghaftly court ; 

Far other paintings grace the chamber now, 

« 

Where late we faw the mimic landfcape glow ; 

The bufy heralds hang the fable fcene. 

With mournful Tcutcheons and dim lamps between; 

Proclaim their titles to the crowd around, 

^ut they that wore them, move not at the found 5 
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The coronet placed idly at their head. 

Adds nothing now to the degraded dead. 

And ev*n .the ftar that glitters on the bier. 

Can only fay, nobility lies here. 

Peace to all fuch— 'twere pity to offend 

By ufclefs cenfure, whom we cannot mend ; 

Life without hope can clofe but in defpair, 

•Twas there we found them, and mull leave them thei^. 

As, when two pilgrims in a foreft ftray, 
Bodi may be loft, yet each in his own way. 
So fares it with the multitudes beguil'd. 
In vain opinion's wafte and dang'rous wild ; 
Ten thoufand rove, the brakes and thorns among. 
Some eaftward, and fomc weftward, and all wrong ; 
But here, alas ! the fatal difference lies. 
Each man's belief is right in his own eyes ; 
And he that blames, what they have blindly chofe, 
Incurs refentment for the love he Ihows. 

Say botanift ! within whofe province fall 
The cedar and the hyflfop on the wall^ 

Of 
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of an that deck the lanes^ the fields, the bow'rs. 
What parts the kindred tribes of weeds and flowers ? 
Sweet fcent, or lovely form, or both combined, 
Diftinguilh evVy culuvated kind ; 
The want of both denotes a meaner breed. 
And Chloe from her garland picks the weed. 
Thus hopes of every fort, whatever feft 
Efteem them, fow them, rear them and proce&i 
If wild in nature, and not duly found 
Gethfemane ! in thy dear, hallowed ground. 
That cannot bear the blaze of fcripture lights 
Nor cheer the Ipirit, nor refitfh the fight. 
Nor animate the foul to Chriftian deeds, 
^ Oh a& them from thee! are weeds, arrant weeds. 
Ethclred*s houfe, the centre of fix ways. 
Diverging each fixxn each, like equal rays^ 
Himfelf as bountiful as April rains, 
Ijoid paramount of the fiinounding plains, 
Would ^ve relief of bed and board to none. 
But guefts that fought it in th' appointed, Ofift. 
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And they might enter at his open dooo 

Ev'n till his fpacious hall would hold no more 

He fent ^ fervant forth by cv'ry road. 

To found his horn and publiih it abroad. 

That all might mark-— knight, menial, high and low. 

An ordinance it cpncera'd' them much to know* 

If after all, fome headftrong, hardy lowt. 

Would dilbbey, though fure to be fliut out. 

Could he with reafbn niurmer at his cafe, 

Himfelf fole author of his own difgrace ? 

No ! the decree was juft and without flaw. 

And he that made, had right to make the law ; 

His fov'reign pow'r and pleafure unreftrain'd. 

The wrong was his, who wrongfully complainM. 

Yet half mankind maintain a churlilh ftrife 
With him the donor of eternal life, 
Becauie the deed, by which his love confirms 
The largefs he beftows, prefcribes the terms. 
Compliance with his will your lot infurcs. 
Accept it only, and the boon is yours -, 

And 
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And fure it is as kind t6 fmile and gi vci 
As with a frown to fay^ do this and live. 
Love is not pedlars trump'ry bought and fold } 
He will give freely, or he will withhold j' 
His foul abhors a mercenary thought^ 

And him as deeply who abhors it not 1 
He ftipulates indeed, but merely this, 

• 

That man will freely take an unbought bliisi 

Will ti'uft him for a faithful generous part. 

Nor fet a price upon a willing heart. 

Of all thfe ways that feem to promife fair, 

^o place you where his faints his prefence fhare^ 

This only can— for this plain caufe, exprcfs'd 

V 

In terms as plain ; himfelf has fhut the reft* 
But oh the ftrife, the bick'ring and debate^ 
The tidings of unpurchas'd heav'n create ! 
The flirted fan, the bridle and the tofs. 
All fpeakers, yet all language at a lofs. 
From ftucco'd walls> fmart arguments rebound. 
And beaus, adepts in evVy thing profound, 
•Die of difdain, or whiftle off the found. 
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Such is the clamor of rooks, daws, and kites^ 
Th' explofion of the Icvcird tube excites, 
Where mould ring abbey- walls o'erharfg the glade^ 
And oaks coeval ipread a mournful (hade. 
The fcreaming nations hovVing in mid air^ 
Loudly refent the ftranger's freedom there> 
And feem to warn him never to repeat. 
His bold irltrufion on their dark retreat* 
Adieu, Vinofa cries, ere yet he fips. 
The purple bumper trembling at his lips^ 
Adieu to all morality ! if grace 
Make works a vain ingredient in the cafe* 
The chriftian hope is—waiter, draw the cork-^ 
If I miftake not— blockhead ! with a fork 1 
Without good works, whatever fome may boaft^ 
Mere folly and delufion— -Sir, your toaft. 
My firm pcrfuafion is, at leafl: fometimes. 
That heav'n will weigh man*s virtues and his crimes^ 
With nice attention, in a righteous fcalc. 
And fave or damn as thcfe or thofe prevail. 
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I plant my foot upon this ground of truft. 

And filence every fear with-— God is juft ; 

But if perchance on fome dull drizzling day^ 

A thought intrude that fays or leems to fay^ 

If thus th* important caufe is to be tried, 

Suppoie the beam fhould dip on the wrong fide -, 

I foon recover from thcfe needlefs frights. 

And God is merciful — ^iets all to rights. 

Thus, between jtiftice, as my prime ftipport. 

And mercy fled to, as the laft refort, 

I glide and ileal alon|^ with heav'n in view^ 

And, pardon me, the bottle ftands with you. 

I never will believe, the coKncl cries. 

The fanguinary fchemcs that fome devife. 

Who nriake the good Creator on their plan, 

A being of left equity than man. 

If appetite, or what divines call luft. 

Which men comply with, e'en becaufe they muft. 

Be punifh'd with perdition, who is pure ? 

Then theirs, no doubt, as well as mine, is furc J 

If 



H O P E« l6l 

If fentence of eternal pain belong,! i 

To ev*i7 fudden flip and tranfient wrong. 
Then heav'n enjoins the fallible and frail. 
An hopeleis talk, and damns them if they fail. 
^ My creed (whatever feme creed-makers mean. 
By Athanafian nonfenfe or Nicene) 
My creed is, he is fafe that does his beft. 
And death's a doom fufficient for the reft* 

Right, fays an enfign, and for aught I fee, 
Your faith and mine fubftantially agree : 
The beft of ev'ry man's performance here. 
Is to difcharge the duties of his fpherc. 
A lawyer's dealing fliould be juft and fair, 
Honefty fhines with great advantage there i 
Fafting and pray'r, fit well upon a prieft, 
A decent caution and refervc at leaft* 
A foldier's heft is courage in the field. 
With nothing here that wants to be concealed i 
Manly deportment, gallant, eafy, gay. 
An hand as lib'ral as the light of day ; 

Vol. I. M Tkc 
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The foldier thus endowed, who never (brinks^ 
Nor clofets up his thought^ whate'er he thinksj * 
Who fcorns to do aii injury by ftealth, 
Muft go to h6a/n — and I muft drink his healths 

Sir Smug ! he cries (for loweft at the board, 
Juft made fifth chaplaiil of his patron lord. 
His flioulders witnefling by many a flirug. 
How much his feelings fuffered, fat Sir Smug) • 
Your Office is to winnow falfe from true. 
Come, prophet, drink, and tell us what think you^ 

Sighing and fmiling as he takes his glafs. 
Which they that woo preferment, rarely pafs> 
Fallible man, the church-bred youth replies. 
Is ftill found fallible, however wife, 
And differing judjgments ferve but to declare. 
That truth lies fomewhede if we knew but where* 
Of all it ever was my lot to read. 
Of critics now alive or long fjince dead> 
The book of all the world that charm'd me mofl 
Was, well-a-dajr, the dde-page was loft j 

The 
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The writer well remarks, an heart that knows 

To take with gratitude what heav'n beftow^^ 

With prudence always ready at our call. 

To guide our ufe of ir^ is all in all* 

Doubtlefs it is — ^to which, of my own ftor^, 

I fuperadd a few eflentials more ; - 

But thefe, excufe the liberty I take, 

t wave j lift now, for converfation fake, ■* 

Spoke like an oracle, they .all exclaim. 

And add Right Reverend to Smug's honoured name* 

And yet our lot is giv'n us in a land^ 
Where bufy arts are never at a ftand. 
Where fcience points her telefcopic eye, 
Familiar with the wonders of the (ky. 
Where bold enquiry driving out of fight. 
Brings many a precious pearl of truth to light. 
Where nought eludes the perfevering queft. 
That falhion, tafte, or luxury fuggeft. 

But above all, in her own light array'd. 
See mercy's grand apocalypfe difplay'd ! 

M 2 The 
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The facred book no longer fufFcrs wrong. 
Bound in the fetters of an unknown tongue. 
But fpeaks with plainnefs, art could never mend. 
What fimpleft minds can foonefl comprehend. 
God gives the word, the preachers throng around. 

Live from hi^ lips, and fpread the gloriouis found I 

fi 

That found befpeaks falvation on her way. 
The trumpet of a life-reftoring day 5 , 
*Tis heard where England's ^aftern glory fhines. 
And in the giilphs of her Cornubian mines. 

And ftill it fpreads. Siee Germany Tend forth 
Her fbns * to pour it on the fartheft north : 
Fir'd with a zeal peculiar, ihey defy 
The rage and rigor of a polar fky. 
And plant fuccefsfuUy fweet Sharon's rofe. 
On icy plains and in eternal Ihows. 

Oh bleil within tfe' inclofure of your rocks. 
Nor herds have ye to bpaft, nor bleating flocks. 
No fertilizing ftreams your fields divide. 
That fhow reversed the villas on their fide. 



N# 



* The Moravian jniflTi^'iianes ift Greenland. Vide Krant«« 
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No groves kave ye ; no cheerful found of bird> 
Or voice of turtle in yoUr land is heard s 
Nor grateful eglantine regales the fmell, 
Of thofc that walk at evening where ye dwell- 
But winter, arm'd with terrors here unknown, • 
Sits abfolute on his unfliaken throne ; - 

Piles up his ftores anmidft the frozen wafte. 
And bids the mountains he has built, (land fafi: ; 
Beckons the legions of his ftorras away ' 

JFrom happier fcenes, to make your land a preyj 
Proclaims the foil a conqueft he has won. 
And fcorns to Ihare it with the diftant fun. 
—Yet truth is yours, remote, unenvied ifle. 
And peace, the genuine offspring of hA fraile ; 
The pride of letter'd ignorance that binds. 
In chains of error, our accomplifh'd minds. 
That decks with all the fplendor of the true, 
A falfe religion, is unknown to you, 
. Nature indeed vouchfafes for our delight. 
The fwect viciflitudes of day and liight 1 

M 3 Sofj 
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Soft airs and genial moifture, fted and cheer. 
Field, fruit and flow'r, and ev'ry creature here y 
But brighter beams than his who fires the fkies. 
Have ris'n at length on your admiring eyes. 
That {hoot into your darkeft caves the day. 
From which our nicer optics turn away. 

Here fee th' encouragement grace gives to vice, 
The dire efFeft of mercy without priqe J ^ 
What were they ? — ^what fome fools are made by art, 
They were by nature, atheifts, head and heart. 
The grofs idolatry blind heathens teach. 
Was too refin'd for them, beyond their reach ; 
Not ev'n the glorious fun, though men revere 
The monarch moft that feldom will appear. 
And though his beams that quicken where they fliinc;. 
May claim fome right to be efteem'd divine, ' ■ ^ 
Not ev'n the fun^ defirable as rare. 
Could bend one knee, engage one vot'ry there ; 
They were what bafe credulity believes 
True Chriftians are, diflctnblcrs, drunkards, thieves; 

Th« 
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The full-gorged fa v age at hi$ naufcous feaft. 
Spent half the darknefs, and fnor*d out the reft. 
Was one, whom juftice on an equal plan. 
Denouncing death upon the fins of man. 
Might almoft have indulged with an efcapc. 
Chargeable only with an human fhape. 

"What arp they now ?— ^morality may Ipare 
Her grave concern, her kind fu^icions there : 
The wretch who once fang wildly, danc'd and laugh'd. 
And fuck'd in dizzy madnefs with his draught. 
Has wept a filent flood, reversed his ways. 
Is fober, meek, benevolent, and prays 5 
Feeds Iparingly, communicates his ftore. 
Abhors the craft he boafted of before. 
And he that ftole has learn'd to fteal no more. 
Well fpake the prophet, let the defart fing. 
Where fprang the thorn, the fpiry fir (hall fpring, 
And where unfightly and rank thiftles grew* 
Shall grow the myrtle and luxuriant yew. 

Go now, and with important tone demand, 
Qn what foundation viftue is to ftand^ 
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If felf-cxaltin^ Claims be turn'd adrift. 

And grace be grace indeed, and life a gift ; — ? 

The poor, reclaimed inhabitant, his eyes 

Gliffning at once with pity and furprife, 

Amaz'd that fhadows fliould obfcure the fight. 

Of one whofe birth was in a land of light. 

Shall anfwer, Hope, fweet Hope, has fet me free. 

And made all pleafures elie, mere drofs to me. 

Theie, amidft fcenes as wafte as if denied 
The common care that waits on all befide. 
Wild as if nature' there, void of all good, 
Play'd only gambols in a frantic mood ; 
Yet charge not heav*nly fkill with having planned 
A play-thing world unworthy of his hand. 
Can fee his love, though fecret evil lurks 
In all we touch, ftamp'd plainly on his works j 
Deem life a bleffing with its numerous woes. 
Nor fpurn away a gift a God beftows. 

Hard tafk indeed, o'er ariftic feas to roam ! 
Is hope exotic ? grows it not at home ? 

Yes 
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Yes, but an objcft bright as orient morn. 
May prefs the eye too clofely to be borne, 
A diftant virtue we can all confefsi 
It hurts our pride and moves our envy left. . 

Leuconomus f beneath well-founding Greek 
I flur a name a poet muft not fpeak) 
Stood pilloried on infamy's high ftage^ 
And bore the pelting fcorn of half an age. 
The very butt of flander, and the blot 
For ev'ry dart that malice ever Ihot. 

ft 

The man that mentioned him, at once difmils'd 
All mercy from his lips, and fneer*d and hife'd i 
His crimes were fuch as Sodom never knew. 
And perjury ftood up to fwe^r all true 5 
His aim was mifchief, and his zeal pretence. 
His fpeech rebellion againft common fenfe ; 
A knave when tried on honefty's plain rule. 
And when by that of reafon, a mere fool 5 
The world's beft comfort was, his doom was pafs'd. 
Die when be might, he muit be damn*d at laft. 

Now 
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Now truth perform thine office, waft afidc 
The curtain drawn by prejudice and pride. 
Reveal (the man is dead) to wondering eyes. 
This more than monfter in his proper guile, 

He lov'd the world that hated him : the tcajF 
That dropped upon his Bible was fincere^ 
Aflaird by fcandal apd the tongue of ftrife^^ 
His only anfwer was, a blamelefs life> 
And he that forged, and he that threw the dartj^ 
Had each a brother's intereft in his hearts 
Faul's love of Chrift, and fteadinefs unbrib'd. 
Were copied clofe in him, and well tranfcrib'd i 
He followed Paul : his zeal a kindred flame. 
His apoftolic charity the fame. 
Like him, crofs'd chearfuUy tempeftuous feas, 
f^iwrfaking country, kindred, friends, and eafe jj 
tike him he laboured, and like him> content 
Tp bear it, fuffer'd fhanie where'er he went. 

Blufh calumny ! and write upon his Xfxth^ 
If honeft eulogy ca^ fpare the? ropm;^ 
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Thy deep repentence of tliy thpufand' lie3, 
Which aim'd at hirn, have pierc'd th' offended Ikies, 
And fay, blot out my fin, confefs'd, deplor'd, 
Againft thine image in thy faint, oh Lord ! 

No blinder bigot, I maintain it ftill. 
Than he who muft have pleafure, come what will ; 
He laughs, whatever weapon truth may draw. 
And deems her Iharp artillery mere ftraw. 
Scripture indeed is plain, but Gdd and he. 
On fcripture-ground, are fure to difagree ; 
Some wifer rule muft teach him how to livej^ 
Than this his Maker has feen fit to give^ 
Supple and flexible as Indian cane. 
To take the bend his appetites ordain ; 
Contrived to fuit frail nature*s crazy cafe. 
And reconcile his lufts with faving grace. 
By this, with nice precifion of defign. 
He draws upon life's map, a 2ig-zag line. 
That fliows liow far 'tis fafei to follow fin. 
And yrh^e his danger and God's wrath begin : 



By' 
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By this he forms, as plcas*d he fports along. 
His well pois'd eftimate of right and wrong. 
And finds the modifh manners of the day. 
Though loofc, as harmlefs as an infant's play. 

Build by whatever plan caprice decrees. 
With what materials, on what grounJyou pleafe. 
Your hope (hall ftand unblam'd, perhaps admir'd. 
If not that hope the fcripture has rcquir'd : 
The ftrange conceits, vain projefts and wild drean^s, 
^With which hypocrify for ever teems, 

r 

(Though other folRes ftrike the public eye. 

And raife a laugh) pafs unmolefted by ; 

But if, unblameable in word and thought, 

A man arife, a man whom God has taught. 

With all Elijah's dignity of tone. 

And all the love of the beloved John, 

To ftornii the citadels they build in air. 

And fmite th' untemper'd wall j 'tis death to f^are* 

To fweep away all refuges of lies. 

And place, ihftead of quirks themfelves devife, 

Lama Sabacthani, before their eyes; 
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To prove that wiriiout Chrift, all gain is lofs. 
All hope, defpair, that ftands not on his crofs : 
Except the few his God may have in^prc&'d, 
A tenfold frenzy fcizes all the reft. 
Throughout mankind, the Chriftian kind at leafl^ 

There dwells a confcioufnefs in ev'ry breaft. 

That folly ends where genuine hope begins. 

And he that finds his heaven muft lofe his fins : 

Nature oppofes with her utmoft force. 

This riving ftroke, this ultimate divorce. 

And while religion feems to be her view. 

Hates with a deep fincerity, the true : 

For this, of all that ever influenced man. 

Since Abel worfhipp'd, or the workl began. 

This only fpares no luft, admits no plea. 

But makes him, if at all, completdy free. 

Sounds forth the fignal, as (he mounts her car. 

Of an eternal, univerfal war ; 

Rejeds all treaty, penetrates all wiles. 

Scorns with the fame indrfFVence frowns and frailes; 

Drives 
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Drives through the realms of fin, -where riot reeJSi 
And grinds his crown beneath her burning wheels ! 
Hence all that is in man, pride, paffion, art, 
Powr*s of the mind, and feelings of the heart, 
Infenfible of truth's almighty charms^ 
Starts at her firfl approach, and founds to arms I 
While bigot^, with well-diflfembled fears. 
His eyes fhut faft, his fingers in his ears. 
Mighty ^o parry, and pufli by God's word 

With fenfelefs noife, his argument the fword^ 
Pretends a zeal for godlinefs and grace. 
And fpits abhorrence in the Chriftiah's facei 

Parent of hope, immortal truth ! make knowri 
Thy deathlefs wreaths, and triumphs all thine own : 
The filent progrefs of thy powV is fuch, 
*rhy means fo feeble, and defpis'd fo much. 
That few believe the wonders thou haft wrought. 
And none can teach them but whom thou haft taught. 
Oh fee me fworn tcj ferve thee, and command, 

A painter's (kill into a poet's hand, 

t That 
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That while I trembling trace a work divine^ 
Fancy may Hand aloof from the defign. 
And light and (hade and cv*ry flroke be thine. 

If ever thou haft felt another's pain. 
If ever when he fi^'d, haft figh'd zg^n, 
if ever on thine eye-lid ftood the tear 
That pity had engendered, drop one here. 
This man was happy— had the world's good word^ 
And with it ev'ry joy it can afford ; 

Friendfhip and love fcem'd tenderly at ftrife. 
Which moft fhould fweeten his untroubled life ; 
Politely learn'd, and of a gentle race. 
Good-breeding and good fenfe gave all a grace^ 

V 

And whether at the toilette of the fair 
He laugh'd and trifled, made him welcome there j 
Or, if in mafculine debate he ftiar'd, 
Infur'd him mute attention and regard. 
Alas how changed ! exprefTive of his mind. 
His eyes are funk, arms folded, head reciin'd> 
Thofe awful fyllables, hell, death, and fin. 
Though whilper'd, plainly tell what works within. 
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That confcience there performs her proper parr. 

And writes a doomfday fentence on his heart ; - 

Fc»faking, and forfaken of all friends. 

He now perceives where earthly pleafure ends 5 

Hard talk ! for one who lately knew no care. 

And harder ftill as learnt beneath defpair : 

His hours no longer pafs unmark'd away, 

A dark importance faddens every day. 

He hears the notice of the clock, perplexed. 

And cries, perhaps eternity fir ikes next : 

Sweet mufic is no longer mufic here. 

And laughter founds like madnefs in his ear : 

His grief the world of all her powV difarms. 

Wine has no tafte, and beauty has no charms : 

God's holy word, - once trivial in his view. 

Now by the voice of his experience, true. 

Seems, as it is, the fountain whence alone, 

Muft fpring that hope he pants to make his own. 

Now let the bright reverie be known abroad. 
Say, man's a worm, and ppwV belongs to God* 
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As when a felon whom his country's laws 
Have juflly doom'd for fome atrocious caule^ 
Expeds in darkneis and heart-chilling fears. 
The fliameful clofe of all his ndifperit years j 
If chance^ on heavy pinions flowly borne> 
A tempeft ufher in the dreaded morn. 
Upon his diingdon walls die lightning play. 
The thunder feems to fummon him away,. 
The warder at the door his key applies. 
Shoots back the bolt, and all his courage dies : 
If then, juft then, all thoughts of mercy loft, 
When Hope long lingVfhg, at laft yields the ghoft. 
The fbimd of pardon pierce his ftartled ear. 
He drops at <mct his fetters and his fear, 

A traniport glows in all he looks and ipeaks. 
And the firft thankful tears bedew his cheeks. 
Joy, far fup^-ior joy, that much outweighs 
The comfort of a few poor added days. 
Invades, pofleffes, and o'erwhclms the foul. 
Of him whom, hope has with a touch made whole : 
Vol. I. N ' Tis 
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'Tis heav'n, all heav'n defcending on the wings 

Of the glad legions of the King of Kings j 

*Tis more — 'tis God diffused through ev'ry part, 

'Tis God himfclf triumphant in his heart. 

Oh welcome now, the fun's once hated light. 

His noon-day beams were never half fo bright. 

Not kindred minds alone are calFd t' employ 

Their hours, their days, in lift'ning to his joy, ^ 

Unconfcious nature, all that he furveys. 

Rocks, groves, and ftreams, muft join him in his praifc. 

Thefe are thy glorious works, eternal tr^th. 
The fcoflF of withered age and bcardlefs youth 5 

r 

Xhefe move the cenfure and illib'ral grin. 

Of fools that hate thee and delight in fin : 

But thefe Ihall laft when night has quench'd the pole,. 

And heav'n is all departed as a fcroU : 

And when, as juftice has long fince decreed. 

This earth fhall blaze, and a new world fucceed. 

Then thefe thy glorious works, and they who fhare. 

That Hope which can alone exclude defpair. 

Shall 
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Shall live exempt from weaknefs and decay. 
The brighteft wonders of an endlefs day* 

Happy the bard, (if that fair name belong 
To him that blends no fable with his fong) 
Whole lines uniting, by an honeft art. 
The faithful monitor's and poet's part. 
Seek to delight, that they may mend mankind. 
And while they captivate, inform the mind : 
Still happier, if he till a thankful fpil> 
And fruit reward his honorable toil : 1 

But happier far who comfort thofe that wait. 
To hear plain truth at Judah's hallowed gate : 
Their language fimple, as their manners meek. 
No fliining ornaments have they to leek, . 

Nor labour they, nor time nor talents wafte. 
In forting flowers to fuit a fickle tafte 5 
But while they fpeak the wifdom of the Ikies, 
Which art can only darken and difguife, 
Th' abundant harvcft, recompence divine. 
Repays their work— the gleaning only> mine* 

N 2 CHARITY. 
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^a nihil tnajus tneliitfve terris 
Fata domvercy boniq ; divi^ 
Nee dabunty qUamHis redeant in aurulk 
^empora prijcum. 

P^ AIREST and forcmoft of the train that wait, 
' On man's moft dignified and happieft ftatc^ 
Whether we name thee Ch^ity or love, ; 
Chief grace below, and all in all above, 
Profper (I prefs thee with a powerful plea) 
A talk I venture on, impelled by thee : - 
Oh never feen but in thy bleft effefts. 

Nor felt but in the iwk that heav'n fek£b ; 

Wha 
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Who feeks to praife thee, and to make thee known 
To other hearts, muft have thee in his own. 
Come, prompt me with benevolent defires. 
Teach me to kindle at thy gentle fires. 
And though difgrac'd and flighted, to redeem 
A poet's name, by making thee the theme. 

God, working ever on a focial plan. 
By various ties attaches man to man : 
He made at firft, though free and unconfin'd. 
One man the coijimon father of the kind. 
That ev*ry tribe, thoiJgh placed as he fees bcft. 
Where feas or dcfarts part them from the reft, 
Diff'ring in language, manners, or in face. 
Might feel themfelves allied to all the race. 
When Cook — ^lamented, and with tears as juflt 
As ever mingled with heroic duft^ 
Steer'd Britain's oak into a worid unknown. 
And in his country's glory fought his own. 

Wherever ^e found man, to nature true, 

« 

The rights of man werp facred in his' view: 

N3 He 
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He footh'd with gifts and greeted with a fmile. 
The fimple native of the new-found ifle. 
He fpurnM the wretch that flighted or withftood. 
The tender argument of kindred blood, 
, Nor would endure that any fliould controul. 
His free-born brethren of the fouthern pole. 

But though fome nobler minds a law relpedt. 
That none fliall with impunity negleft, . 
. In bafer fouls unnumbered evils meet. 
To thwart its influence and its end defeat. 
While Cook is lov*d for favage lives he fav*d. 
Sec Cortez odious for a world enflav'd ! 
Where waft: thou then, fweet Charity, where then 
Thoii tutelary friend of helplcfs men ? 
Waft: thou in M onkifli cells and nunnVies found, . 

! 1 

\ 

Or building holpitals on Englifli ground ? 
NO'—Mammon makes the world his legatee 
Through fear, not love, and heaven abhors the fee : 
Wherever found (and all men need thy care) 
Nor age nor infancy could find thee there, ^ 

Th« 
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The hand that flew ViU it couldilay no more. 

Was glu*d to the fword-hilt with Indian gore j 

Their prince, as juftly featcd on his throne. 

As vain imperial iPhilip on his own, 

Trick'd out of ali his royalty by art. 

That ftripp'd him bare, and broke his honeil heart. 

Died by the fentencc of a fliaven prieft. 

For fcorning what they taught him to deteft. 

How dark the veil that intercepts the blaze 

Of heavens myfteriotis purpofes and ways j 

God ftood not, though he feem*d to Hand aloofi 

And at this hour the conqu'ror fcfels die proof : 

The wreath he won drew down an inftant curfe. 

The fretting plague is in the public purle. 

The canker 'd fpoil corrodes the pining ftate. 

Starved by that indolence their mines create. 

Oh could their ancient Iricas rife again. 
How would they take up Ifrael's taunting flrain ! 
Art thou too fall'n Iberia, do we fee ^ 

The robber and the murdVer wealc as we ? 

N 4 Thou 
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Thou that haft w^d earth, arid dared defpif^ 
, Alike the wrath and nrtcirey of the ikies. 
Thy pomp U in the j^aye, thy ^ory laid^. 
Low in the pits thine avaf ice has made. 
We come with joy from o^r eternrf teO:, 
To fee th- oj^reflfor, in his turn opprds'd. 
Art thou the god, the thunder of whofe handj^ 
Roird over all Qur defirfatcd land. 
Shook principalities and kingdoms down. 
And made the mountains tremble at his frown ? 
The fwprd flial| ligh( upon diy boafted pow'rsj^ 
And wafte them, as thy fwqrd has wafted ours. 
-Tis thus Omnipotence his law fulfils. 
And vengeance executes what jufticc wills. 

Again— pthe band of commerce was defign'4 
T' affociate all the branches of mankind. 
And if a boundlefs plenty be the robe. 
Trade is the golden girdle of the globe : 
Wife to promote whatever end he means, 

God opens fruitful nature's various fcencs. 
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JEach climate, ftceds what other climes produce^ 
iVnd offers fomething to the gen'ral ufe ; 
No land but liftens to the common call^ 
And in return receives fupply from all j 
This genial intercourfe and mutual aid. 
Cheers, what were elfe, an univerf^ fhade | 
Calls nature from her ivy-mantled den. 
And foftens human rock-^work into men, 
Jngenious Art, with her expreffive face. 
Steps forth to fafliion and refine the race. 
Not only fills neceffity's demand. 
But overcharges her ci()acipus hand -, 
Capricious tafte itfelf can crave no more 
Than ihe fupplies from her abounding ftore | 
She ftrikes out all that luxury can alk. 
And gains new vigour at her endlels talk. 
Her*s is the fpacious arch, the ftiapely ipirej. 
The painter's pencil and the poet's lyre -, 
From her the canvafs borrows light and Ihade, 
^ijd vcrfe more lafting, hues that never fade. 

She 
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She guides the finger o'er the dancihg keys^ 
Gives difficulty all the grace of eafe. 
And pours a torrent of fweet notes around, 
Faft as the thirfting ear can drink the found. 

Thefe are the gifts of art, and art thrives moll. 
Where commerce has enriched the bufy coaft : 
He catches all improvements in his flight. 
Spreads foreign wonders in his country's fight, 
Imports what others have invented well. 
And ftirs his own to match them, or exceU 
'Tis thus reciprocating, c^ch with each, 
Al ternately the nations learn and teach ; 
While Providence enjoins to ev'ry foul. 
An union with the vaft terraqueous whole. 

Heav'n fpeed the canvafs gallantly unfurKd, 
To furnifli and accommodate a world -, 
To give the pole the produce of the fun. 
And knit th' unfocial climates into one.— . 
Soft airs and gentle heavings of the wave. 
Impel the fleet whofe errand is to fave. 



To 



CHARITY. 187 

To fuccour wafted regions, and replace 
The fmile of opulence in forrow's face. — 
Let nothing adverfe, nothing unforefeen. 
Impede the bark that plows the deep ferene, 
Charg'd with a freight tranfcending in its worth. 
The gems of India, nature's rareft birth. 
That flies like Gabriel on his Lord's commands. 
An herald of God's love, to pagan lands. — 
But ah ! what wifli can prolppr, or what prayV, 
For merchants rich in cargoes of defpair. 
Who drive a loathfome traffic, gage and Ipan, 
And buy the mufcles and the bones of man ? 
The tender ties of father, hufbaiid, friend. 
All bonds of nature in that nwment end. 
And each endures while yet he draws his breath, 
A ftroke as fatal as the fcythe of death. 
■ The fable warrior, frantic with regret 
Of her he loves, and never can forget, 
Lofes in tears the far receding fhore. 
But not the thought that they muft meet no more ; 

Depriv'd 
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Deprived of her and freedom at a blow. 
What has he left that he can yet forego ? 
Yes, to deep fadnefs fuUenly refign'd^ 
He feels his body's bondage in his roir^d, 

! 

Puts off his genVous nature^ and to fuit j 

« i 

His manners with his fate, puts on the bruto% 

Oh moil degrading of all ills that wait 
On man, a mourner in his beft eftate I 
All othcf forrows virtue may endurc> I 

And find fubmiflion mo^e than half a cure i 
Grief is itfelf a med'cinc, and beftow'd 
T' improve the fortitude th^t bears the Jpad, 
To teach the wand'rer, as his woes encreai^ 
The path of wifdom, all whofe paths are pcacr^ 
But flav*ry ! — virtue dreads it as her grave, 
Patience itfelf is .meannefs in a flaye : 
Or if the will and fovereignty of God 
Bid fuffer it awhile, and kifs the rod. 
Wait for the dawning of a brighter day. 
And fnap the chain the momew when yQU m^^ 

. Naturo 
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Nature imprints up6n whate'er we fee. 
That has a heart and life in it be free y 
The beafts are chartered— ^neither age nor forcd 
Can quell the love of freedom in a hoffe : . 

He bleaks the cord that held him it the racki 
And confcious of an unincumbered back, . 
Snuffs up the morning air, forgets the rein, 
Loofe fly his forelock and his ample mane ; 
Refponfive to the diftartt neigh he neighs^ 
Norftops, till overleaping all delays, 

* 

He finds the paflure where his fellows graze. 

Canfl; thou, and honored with a Chriftian namej 
Buy what is woman-born^ and feel no (hame ? 
Trade in the blood of innocence, and plead 
Expedience as a warrant for the deed ? 
So may the wolf^ whom famine has made \)old 
To quit the foreft and invade the fold ; 
So may the ruffian, who with ghoftly glide, 
Dagger in hand, fteals clofe to your bed-fide > 
Not he, but his emergence forced the door. 
He found it inconvenient to be poor^ 
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Has God then giv'n its fweetncfs to the cane, 
Unllefs his laws be trampled on— in vain ? ' 
Built a brave world, which cannot yet fubfift, 
Unlefs his right to rule it be difniifs'd ? 
Impudent blalphemy ! fo folly pleads. 
And avVice being judge, with eafe fucceeds. 
But grant the plea, and let it ftand for juft. 
That man make man his prey, becaufe he mufti 
Still there is room for pity to abate. 
And foothe the forrows of io fad a ftate, 
' A Briton knows, or if he knows it not, 
The Scripture plac'd within his reach, he ought. 
That fouls have no difcriminating hue. 
Alike important in their Maker's view 5 
That none are free from blemifli fince the fall. 
And love divine has paid one price for all. 
The wretch that works and weeps without relief , 
Has one that notices his filent grief. 
He from whofe hands alone all power proceeds. 
Ranks its abufe among the foukft deeds, 

Confider! 
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Confiders -all injuftice with a frown. 
But marks the man that treads his fellow down. 
Begone, the whip and bell in that hard hand. 
Are hateful enfigns of ufurp'd comniand,. 

Not Mexico could purchafe kiiig*s a claim 

■■» 

To fcourge him, wearlnefs his only blame. 
Remember, heav'n has an avenging rod; 
To finite the poor is treafbn agalnftlS^d. 

Trouble is grudgingly and hardly brooked. 
While life's fublimeft joys are overlooked. 
We wander o'er a fun-burnt thirfly foil, 
Murm'ring and weary of our daily toil. 
Forget t' enjoy the palm-tree*s offer'd Ihade, 
Or tafte the fountain in the neighboring glade : 
Elfe who would lofe, that had the pow'r t' improve, 
Th' occafion of tranfmuting fear to love ? 
Oh 'tis a godlike privilege to fave. 
And he that fcorns it is himfelf a flave.-^ 
Inform his mind, one flafli of heav'nly day 
Would heal his heart and melt his chains away ; 

' Beauty 
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^ Beauty for aflics' 'is a gift indeed. 

And flaves, by truth enlargM, are doubly freed i 

Then would he fay, fubmiflitre at thy feet. 

While gratitude and love made fervice fweet. 

My dear deliverer out of hopelefs night, 

Whofe bounty bought me but to give ttie lights 

i was a bondman on my native plain. 

Sin forg'd, and ignorance made fall the chain ; 

Thy lips have fhed inftru6lion as the dew^ 

Taught me what path to fhun, and what purfuci 

Farewell my former joys ! 1 figh no more 

For Africans once lo v'd, benighted fliore ; 

Serving a benef^ftor I am free. 

At my beft home if not exiled from thee. 

Some men make gain a fountain, whence proceeds 
A ftream of libVal and heroic deeds j 
The fy^ell of pity, not to be confined 
Within the fcanty limits of the mind, 
bifdains the bankj and throws the golden iands> 

A rich depofjt, on the bbrd'ring lands : 

Thcfe 
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Thefe havf an ear for kis paternal caU> 
Who makes fome rich for the fupply o( ^ 
God's gift with pkafure in his pratfe cnoplpy^ 
And THORNTONf is familiar with the joy. 

Oh could I wor&ip aught beneath the l)des^ 
That earth hath feen or fancy cm deriic. 
Thine altar^ facccd lU)erty, ibould ftand^ 
Built by no no^cenary viilg^ hsmd, 
With fragraot turf and flow'rs as wild ^ (ait 
As ever dre&'4 a bank or fcented funuQer aiir. 
Duly as ever 0ti th^ iQOUBtaiif s height. 
The peep of morning i&ed a dawning li^ ; 
Agajoi ^en ev'iung in her fober veft> 
Drew the grey cwtwi of the fading wcft^ 
My foul ihould yield thee wUUng thanka and praife. 
For the chief Uefllngs of my f^ireft days : 
But that were lacrikgc— praife is not thinc^ 
But his who gave thee and preferves thee mine : 
Elfe I would fay, and as I ipake, bid fly 
A captive bird into ih.c bouxidlcfs iky, 

VcM.. I. O This 
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This triple xealm adores thee — ^thou airt come 

From Sparta hither, and art here at home ; 

We feel thy force ftill aftive, at this hour 

Enjoy immunity from prieftly powV, 

While confciencc, happier than in ancient years. 

Owns no fuperior but the God fhe fears. 

Propitious fpirit ! yet expunge a wrong 

Thy rights have fuffer*d, and our lartd, too long, 

Teach mercy to ten thoufand hearts that fliarc 

The fears 'and hopes of a commercial care; 

Prifons expert the wicked, and were built 

* " • » 

To bind the lawlefs and to punifli guilt. 

But fhipwreck, earthquake, battle, fire* and' flood. 

Are mighty mifchiefs, not to be withftood. 

And honcft merit ftands on flipp'ry ground, 

• ... 

Where covert guile and artifice, abound : 

Let juft reftraint, for public peace defign'd. 

Chain up* the wolves and tigers of mankind. 

The foe of virtue has no claim to thee. 

But let infolvent innocence go fite, 

Patrofl 
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Patron, of elfe the moft defpifed of men. 
Accept the tribute of a ftranger's pen -, 
Verfe, like the laurel, its immortal meed. 
Should be the guerdon of a noble deed 5 
I may alarm thee, but I fear the Ihame 
/ (Charity chofen as my, theme and aimj 
I muft incur, forgetting Howard's name. 
Bleft with all wealth can give thee, to refign 
Joys doubly fweet to fec;lings quick as thihe> 
To quit the blifs thy rural fcenes beftoWj 
To feek a nobler amidft fcenes of woe. 
To traverfe feas, range kingdoms, and bring home, 
Not the proud monuments of Greece or Rome, 
But knowledge fuch as only dungeons teach^ 
And only fympathy like thine could reach ; 
That grief, fequefter'd from the public ftage. 
Might fmooth her feathers and enjoy her c^ge. 
Speaks a divine ambition^ and a zeal. 
The boldeft patriot might be proud to feel. 
Oh that the voice of clamor and debate. 
That pleads for peade *till it difturbs the ftate, 
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Were hulfi'd ii> favour of thy gcnVmis plca> 
The poor thy dients^ and heaven's fmilc thy fee. 

Philofophy, that does not dream w ftray. 
Walks arm in arm "With nature all his way^ 
Compaffes earth, dives into it> afcends 
Whatever fteep enquiry recommends. 
Sees planetary wonders fmoothly roll 
Round other fyftems under her control. 
Drinks ^ifdom at the milky ftream of light 
That cheers the filent journey of the night. 
And brings at his return a bofbm charged. 
With rich inftru<5lion, and a foul enlarged. 
The treafur'd fweets of the capacious plan 
That heay*n fpreads wiifc before the view of man, '' 
^U prompt his pleas'd purfuit, and to pui^fue 
StiU prompt him, with a pleafure always new;^ 
He too has a connefting powV, and dfaws 
Man to the centre of the common caufc^ 
Aiding a dubious and deficient fight. 
With a new medium and a purer lightr 

AU 
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All truth is precious, if not all divine. 

And what dilates the powers muft needs refine. 

He reads the fkies, and watching ev'ry change. 

Provide the faculties an ampler range. 

And wins mankind, as his attiempts prevail^ 

A prouder ftation on the gen'ral fcale. 

But reafon ftill^ unlefs divinely taught. 

Whatever ihe learns, learns nothing a^ (he ought j 

The lamp of revelation only, ihows, 

What human wifdom cannot but oppofe. 

That man in nature's richeft mantle clad, 

And graced with all philoibphy Can add. 

Though fair without, and luminous within. 

Is ftiil the progeny and heir of fin. 

Thus taught, down falls the plumage of his pride. 

He feels his need of an unerring guide. 

And knows that falling he Ihall rife no more, 

Unlefs the pow*r that bade him ftand, reftore. 

This is indeed philofophyi this known. 

Makes wifdom^ worthy of the name, his own j 

O 3 And 
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And without this, whatever he difcufs. 
Whether the fpace between the ftars and uSj^ 
Whether he meafure earth, compute the fea. 
Weigh fun-beams, carve a fly, or fpit a fleaj^ 
The folemn trifler with his boafted fkill 
Toils much, and is a folemn trifler ftillj 
Blind was he born, and his mifguided eyes 
Grown dim in trifling fludies, blind he dies; 
Self-knowledge truly learn 'd, of courfe iroplies 
The rich pofleflion of' a nobler prize, 
F6r felf to felf, and God to man reveaPd^^ 
- (Twp themes to nature's eye for everfeai'd) 
Are taught by rays that fly with equal pace. 
From the fame center of enlightening grace. 
Here fl:ay thy foot, how copious and how clear, 
Th' overflowing well of Charity Iprings here ! 
Hark ! 'tis the mufic of a thoufand fills. 
Some through the groves, fome down the floping hills, 
Winding a fecret or an open courfe. 
And all fupplied from an eternal fourcc. ' 

' The 
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The ties of nature do but feebly bin4, 
And commerce partially reclaims mankind j 
Philofophys without his heavenly guide. 
May blow up felf-conceit and nourifh pride. 
But while his province is the reas'ning part^ 
Has ftill a veil of midnight on his heart : 
Tis truth divine, exhibited on earthy 
Gives Charity her being and her birth. 

Suppofe (when thought is warm and ffncy flows. 
What jwill not argument fometimes fuppofe ?) 
An ifle poflefs'd by creatures, of our kind, 
Endu'd with reafon, yet by nattire blind. • 
Let fuppofition lend her aid once more, 

■ 

And land fome grave optician on the fhore. 
He claps his lens, if haply they may fee, 
Clofe to the part where vifion ought to be. 
But finds that though his tubes affift the fight. 
They .cannot give it, or make darknefs light.- 
He reads wife ledtures, and defcribes aloud 
A fcnfe they know not, to the wondering crowd, 

O4 - He 
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He talks of light tnd the prifnriMic hxt^. 
As men of dfepdi m e^uclidoji uib^ 
But all he gains fyt his harangue is-^Welt^ 
What monl^ouiF Vm> (otm travelers tii^iU teU« . 

The foul whdfe fight all-quick'fling grace reneti9» 
Takes the refertnblance of die good fhe viewsj^ 
As diamonds ftript df theb" dpaque difguife^,. 
Refleft the noon-day glory of the (kjcsr 
She Q)eaks of hiiti^ her author, guardian> friend^ 
Whofe loye knew no beginning, knows no crtdj. 
In language wafm iis all that lore inipires^. 
And in the glow of her intsenfe dcfircs>> 
Pahts to cpmmuniGatc her noble fires. 
She fees a worid ftark blind to. what employs . 
Per eager thought^ and feeds her flowing joys. 
Though wifdorfii hail them, heedjefs of her call, 
Flies to fave fome, and f<»sls a pang for ail ; 
llerfelf as weak ^ her {upport is ftrdng^ 
She feels that frailty fhe denied fo long, 
Apd from a kno^cdgc of her own difeafe, 

ii^arns to gompaffionate the fick (he fees. 

Hew 
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Here fee, acquitted of all vain pretence. 
The reign of genuine Charity commence ; 
Thougk fcorn repay her fympathetic tears. 
She ftill is kind, and ftill fhe perfeveres j 
The truth (he lovetj a fightlefs world blaipheme, 
'Tis chil^iih dotage, a delirious dr^am. 
The danger they difcern not, they deny. 
Laugh at their only remedy, and die : 
But ftill a foul thus touch*d, can never ceafc. 
Whoever threatens war, to {peak of peace i 
Pure in her aini and in her temper mild^ 
Her wif4om feems the weakneis of a child ; 
She makes excufci:^ where ihe might condemn, 
Reviled by thofe that bate ber, prap for them % 
Sufpicion lurks not in her artlefs breaft. 
The worft fuggefted, (he believes the beft $ 
Not foon provoked, however flung and teaz'd, . 
And if perhaps made angry, foon appeas'd. 
She rather waves than will difpute her right. 
And injur' d, m^kes forgivenefs her delight. 
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Such was the portrait an apoftle drew^ 
The bright original was one he knew, 
Heav'n held his hand, the likencfs muft be true. 

When one that holds communion with the ikies. 
Has filled his urn where thefe pure waters rile^ 
And once more mingles with us meaner things, 
Tis cv'n as if an angel fhaok his wings ; 
feimortal fragrance fills the circuit wide, 
.That tells ws whence his treafures are fupplied.* 
So when a fhip well freighted with the ftores 
The fun matures on Indians fpicy (hores. 
Has dropt her anchor and her canvas furl'd^ 
In fomc fafe haven of our weftern world, 
TTwcrc vain enquiry to what port fhe went. 
The gale informs us, laden with the fcent. 

Sonoe feek, when jqueafy confcience has its quahnSi 
To lull the painful malady with alms ; 
But charity not feign'd, intends alone 
Another's good — theirs centres in their own ; 
And too fliortrliv'd to reach the realms of peace^, 
Muft ceafe for ever when the poor fhall ceafe. 
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* • 

Plavia, moft tender of her own good name, 
Is rather carelefs of a filler's fame. 
Her fuperfluity the poor fupplies. 
But if flie touch a charafter, it dies. 
The feeming virtue weigh'd againft the vice. 
She deems all fafe, for (he has paid the price | 
No charity but alms aught values fhe. 
Except in porcelain on her man tie- tree. 
How many deeds with which the world has rung. 
From pride, in league with ignorance, have fprung ? 
But God o'erules all human follies ftill. 
And bends the tough materials to his will, 
A conflagration or a wintry flood. 
Has left fbme hundreds without home or food. 
Extravagance and av'rice (hall fubfcribe. 
While fame and felf- complacence are the bribe. 
The brief proclaimed, it vifits ev'ry pew, ** 
But firft the Squire's, a compliment but due : 
With flow deliberation he unties 
His glittVing purfe, that envy of all eyes, 
" And while the clerk juft puzzles out the pfalm^ 
Slides guinea behind guinea in his palm. 
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^Till finding what he might have found before, 
A fmaller piece amidil the precious ftore. 
Pinched dole between his finger and his thumb. 
He half exhibits, and then drops the fum ; 
Gold to be fure !— throughout the town 'tis told 
How the good Squire gives never lefs than gold. 
From motives fuch as his^ though not the beftj 
Spring in due time fupply for the diflrefs'd. 
Not lefs ^flfcfkual than what love beftows. 
Except that office clips it as it goes. 

But lefl I feem to fin againil a friend. 
And wound the grace I mean to recommend, 
(Though vice derided with a jufl de(]gn 
Implies no trefpafs againfl love divine) 
Once more I would adopt the graver ftyl^ 
A teacher Ihould be iparing of his flnile. 

Unlefs a love of virtue light the Same, 
Satyr is more than thofe he brands^ to blame; 
He hides behind a magifterial air 
ms own oflfeoces, and ftrips otbers bare ; 

- Affc* 
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AfFefts indeed a ilioft humane concern. 
That men if gently tutor'd will not learn. 
That mulifh folly not to be reclaimed 
By fofter methods, muft be made aiham'd. 
But (I might inftance in St. Patrick's dean) 
Too often rails to gratify his fpleen. 
Moft fat'rifts are indeed a public fcourge. 
Their mildeft phyfic is a farrier*s purge. 
Their acrid temper turns, as foon as ftirr'd. 
The milk of their good purpofe all to curd. 
Their zeal begotaren, as their works rehearie. 
By lean delpair upon an empty purfe ; 
The wild aflaffins ftart into the ftrect. 
Prepared to poignard whomfoe'cr they meet ; 
No Ikill in fwordfmanftiip, however juft. 
Can be fecure againft a madman's thruft. 
And even virtue fo unfairly matched. 
Although immortal, may be prick'd or fcratch'd* 
When fcandal has new minted an old lie> 
Or tax*d invention for a frcfli fupply, 

*rii 
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'TIS called a fatyr, and the world appears 

Gathering aroimd it with crefted ears,; ' 

A thoufand names are tofs'd into the.crow'd. 

Some whifper'd fofrly, and fome.twang'd aloudj 

Juft as the fapience of an author's brain, 

Suggefts it fafe or dangerous to be plain* 

Strange ! how the frequent interjeded daihi 

Quickens a market and helps. off the trafli, 

Th' important letters that include the reft. 

Serve as a key to thofe that are fupprefs'd, 

Conjefture gripes the viftims in his paw. 

The world is chamri'd, and Scrib* efcapes the la#* 

So when the cold damp Ihades of night preyail. 

Worms may be caught by either head or tail. 

Forcibly drawn from many, a clofe recefs,. 

They meet with little pity, no redref^ ; 

Plung'd in the ftream they lodge upon the miidj 

Food for the famifh'd rovers of the flood, 

' '. ■ ■ * 

All zeal for a Reform that gives offence 
To peace and charity, is mere pretence % 
..::. .^ A bold 
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A bold remark, but which if well applied. 
Would humble many a tow'ring poet's pride : 
Perhaps, the man was in a fportive fit. 
And had no other play-place for his wit ; 
Perhaps enchanted with the love of fame. 
He fought the jewel in his neighbour's ftiamc ; 
Perhaps — ^whatever end he might purfue. 
The caufe of virtue could not be his view. 
At ev'ry ftroke wit flalhes in pur eyes, 

% 

The turns are quick, the polilh'd points furprile. 

But fjiine with cruel and tremendous charms. 

That while they pleafe poflefs us with alamis : 

So have I feeli, (and haften*d to the fight 

On' all the wings of holiday delight) 

Where ftands that monument of ancient powV, 

Nam'd with emphatic dignity, the towV, 

Guns, halberts, fwords and piftols, great and fmall. 

In ftarry forms difpos-'d upon the wall ; 

We wonder, as we gazing ftand below. 

That brafs and fteel (hould make fo-fine afhow; - 
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But though we pralfe th* exa& deGgner's (kill, 
JVccount them implemeats of tmMuef ftill. 

No works fhall find acceptance in that day 
When all difgui^s Iball be rent away^^ 
That fquare not truiy widi the Scripture plan. 
Nor fprii^ from love to God, or love to man. 

« 

As he ordaina things fordid m their birth 
To be refolv^d into their parent earth. 
And though the foul fliall feek fi^)erior orb^ 
Whatever this world produces, it abforbs j 
So felf ftarts nothing but what tends apace 
Home to the goal where it began the race. 
Such as oifr motive is, our aim muft be. 
If this be fervile, that can ne'er be free ; 
If felf employ us, whatfoe'cr is wrought, 
^Ve glorify that fcjf, not him we ought : 
Such virtues had need prove their own Tewaxc^ 
The judge of all men owes tbeifi bo regard* 
True Charity, a plant divinely nur&'-d, 
Fed by the Ipve from which it ofc ai ^, 



Thrives 



CHARITY* 209 

Thrives agairift hope and in the rudeft fcene. 

Storms but enliven its unfading green j 

Exuberant is the (hadow it fupplies. 

Its fruit on earth, its growth above the flcics. 

To look at him who form'd us and redeemed. 

So glorious now, though once fo difefteem'd, 

Td fee a God ftretch forth his human hand, 

T* uphold the boundlcfs fcenes of his command. 

To rccoUeft that in a form like ours. 

He bruis'd beneath his feet th' infernal powVs, 

Captivity led captive> rofe to claim 

The wreath he won fo dearly, in Our name ; 

That thron'd above all height, he condefcends 

To call thib few that truft in him his friends ; 

That in the hcav'n of heav'hs, that fpace he deems 

Too fcanty for th' exertion of his beams, 

« 

And fhines as if impatient to beftow 
Life and a kingdom upon worms below ; 
That fight imparts a never-dying flame. 
Though feeble in degree, in kind the fame j 

P Like 
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Like him> the foul thus kindled from above> 
Spreads wide her arms of univerfal love. 
And ftill enlarged as (he receives the grace. 
Includes creation in her clofe embrace. 
Behold a Chriftian— and without the fires 
' The founder of that name alone infpires> 
Though all accomplifhment, all knowledge meet. 
To make the Ihining prodigy complete. 
Whoever boafts that name — behold a cheat. 

Were love, in thefe the world's laft doting years, 
As frequent as the want of it appears, 
Th^ churches warm'd, they would no longer hold 
Such frozen figures, ftiff^ as they are cold ; 
Relenting fomis would lofe their pow'r or ceafe. 
And ev*n the dipt and fprinkled, live ip peace ; 
Each heart woulci quit its prifon in the breaft. 
And flow in free communion with the reft. 
The ftatefman, fkiird in projeds dark and deep> 
Might burn his ufelefe Machiavel, and fleep ; 
His budget often fiU'd, yet always poor. 
Might fwing at eafe behmd his^ftudy door. 
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No longer prey upon our annual rents. 
Nor fcare the nation with its big contentSi l 
Dilbanded legions freely might depart. 
And flaying rnaa would ceale; to be an art^ 
No learned dllputants would take the field. 
Sure not to conquer, and fure not to yield, 
Both fides deceived, if rightly underftood^ 
Pelting each other for the public good. 
Did charity prevail, the prefs would prove 
A vehicle of virtue, truth and love. 
And I might fpare myfelf the pains to fliow 
What few can learn, and all fuppofe they know* 

Thus have I fought to grace a ferious lay 
With many a wild indeed, but flow'ry fpray. 
In hopes to gain what elfe I mult have loft, 
Th' attention pleafure has fo much engrofs'd* 
But if unhappily deceived I dream;, 
And prove too weak for fo divine a theme. 
Let Charity forgive me a millake 

I That zeal, not vanity, has chanc'd to make. 
And ipare the poet for his fubjeA fake. 
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Nam neq ; me tmtum venientis Jihilus aufiriy 
Nee percujfa juvant JluRu tarn litard^ nee qua 
Saxo/as inter decurrunt Jlumina voiles. 

VlKG. ECL. 5« 

npHOUGH natxire weigh our talents, andtiifpenfe 

To eV'ry man his modicum of fenfe. 

And Converfation in its better part. 

May be efteem'd a gift and not an art^ 

Yet much depends, as in the tiller's toil. 

On culture, and the lowing of the ibiL 

Words leam*d by rote, a parrot may rehearle; 

JBut talking is not always to converfe. 

Not 
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Not more diftinft from harmony divine. 
The conftant creaking of a country fign* 
As alphabets in ivory employ. 
Hour after hour, the yet unlettered boy, - 
Sorting and puzzling with a deal of glee 
Thofe feeds of fcience called his A B C j^ 
So language in the mouths of the adult, 
Witnefs its infignificant refult. 
Too often proves an implement of play, 
A toy to fport with, and pafs time away. 
Colleft a;t evening what the day brought forth, 
Comprefs the fum into its folid worth. 
And if it weigh th*^ importance of a fly. 
The fcales are falfe, or Algebra a lie. 
Sacred interpreter of human thought. 
How few refpeft or ufe thee as they ought I 
But all fhall give account of -cv'ry wrong, 
Who dare difhonour or defile the tongue. 
Who proftitute it in the caufe of vice^ 
^ fcU their glory at a market-priccj^ 

P a Wha 



2J4 C O N V E R 8 A T I ON. 

Who vote for hire, or point it with lampoon. 

The dear-bought placeman, and the cheap buffoon. 

There is a prurience in the fpeech of fome. 
Wrath flays hirti, or elfe God would ftrike them dumb j 
His wife forbearance has their end in view. 
They fill their rtieafure and receive their due. 
The heathen law-givers of ancient days. 
Names almoft worthy of a' Chriftian praife. 
Would drive theta forth from the refort of men,"* 
And fhut up ev'ry fatyr in his den. 
Oh come riot ye, near innocence and truth. 
Ye worms that eat unto the bud of youth ! 
Infeftious as ihiptire, your blighting pow'r 
Taints in its rudiments the promised flowV, 
Its odour perilh'd and its charming hue. 
Thenceforth 'tis hateful for it fmells of you. 
Not ev'n the vigorous and headlong rage 
Of adolefcence or a firmer age. 
Affords a plea allb^wable or jufl, 
f'or making fpeech the pam|)erer of lufl i - 

But 
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But when the breath of age commits the fault, 
'Tis naufeous as the vapor of a vault. 
So withered ftumps difgrace the fylvan fcene. 
No longer fruitful and no longer green^ 
The faplefs wood, diverted of the bark. 
Grows fungous and takes fire at ev'ry fpark. 

Oaths terminate, as Paul obferves, all ftrife— 
Some men have furely then a peaceful life 5 
Whatever fubjeft occupy difcourfe. 
The feats of Veftris or the naval forc^, 
Afleveration bluft'ring in your face ^ 
Makes contradidlion fuch an hopelefs cafe ; 
In ev*ry tale they tell, or falfe or true, 
Well known, or fuch as no man ever knew. 
They fix attention, heedlefs of your pain. 
With oaths like rivets forced into the brain ; 
And ev*n when fober truth prev-ails throughout. 
They fwear it, *till affirmance breeds a doubt. 
A Perfiari,. humble fervant of the fun. 
Who though devout yet bigotry had none, 

P 4 Hearing 
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Hearing 3, lawyer, grave in his addrefs;^ 
With adjurations cv'ry word imprefs, 
Suppofed the man a bifhop, or at kaft, 
God*s name fo much upon his lips, a prieft ; 
Bowed at the clofe with all his graceful airs. 
And begg*d an int'reft in his frequent pray Vs. 

Go quit the rank to which ye ftood preferr*d^ 
Henceforth ^ociate in one common herd ; 
Religion, virtue, reafon, common fenfe. 
Pronounce your human form a falfe pretence, 
A mere difguife in which a devil lurks, 
Who'yet betrays his fecret by his works. 

Ye pow'rs who rule the tongue, if fuch there arCj, 
And make colloquial ^appinefs your care, 
Preferve me from the thing I dread and hate, 
A duel in the form of a debate j 
The clafti of arguments and jar of words, 
Worfe than the mortal brunt of rival fwprds, 
Decide no queftion with their tedious length;^ 
For oppofition gives opinion ftrength, 

• if 

Divert 
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Pivert the champions, prodigal of breath. 
And put the peaceably-difpofed to death. 
Oh thwart me not. Sir Soph, at ev^ry turnj^ 
Nor carp at evVy flaw you may difcern. 
Though fyllogifms hang not on my tonguCj^ 
I am not furely always in the wrong 5 
■Tis hard if all is falfe that I advance, 
A fool muft now and then be right, by chance. 
Not that all freedom of diflfent I blame. 
No— there I grant the privilege I claim. 
A dilputable point is no man's ground. 
Rove where you pleafe, tis common all aroundjj 
pifcourfe may want an animated-r-No— r 
To brufli the furface and to make it flow -, 
But ftill remember, if you mean to pleafe. 
To prefs your point with modefty and eafe. 

The mark at whiph my jufter aim I takcj^ 

i . . . 

Is contradiftion for its own dear fake ; 

Set your opinion at whatever pitch. 

Knots and impedinaents inake fqmething hitch^ 

Adapt 
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Adopt his own, 'tis equally in vain. 
Your thread of argument is fnapt again ; 
The wrangler, rather than accord with you. 
Will judge himfelf dcctWdy and prove it too. ' 

■ 

Vociferated, logic kills me quite, 

A noify man is always in the right, 

I twirl my thumbs, fall back into my chair. 

Fix on the wainfcot a diftrefsful flare. 

And when I hope his blunders are all out. 

Reply difcreetly — to be fure— no doubt. 

DuEius is fuch a fcrupulous good man— 
Yes — you may catch him tripping if you can* 
He would not, with a peremptory tone, 
Aflert the nofe upon his face his own ; 
With hefitation admirably flow. 
He humbly hopes, prefumes it may be fo# ' 
His evicjence, if he were called by law. 
To fwear to fome enormity he faw. 
For want of prbminence and juft relief. 

Would hang an honeft man and favc a thief. 

Through 
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Through conftant dread of giving truth offence. 
He ties up all his hearers in fufpenfe ; 
Knows what he knows as if he knew it not. 
What he remembers, feems to have forgot ; 
His fole opinion, whatfoe*er befall, 
Cent 'ring at laft in having none at all. 
Yet though he teaze and baulk your lift'ning car. 
He makes one ufeful point exceeding clear i 
Howe'er ingenious on his darling theme, 
A fceptic in philofophy may feem. 
Reduced to praftice, his beloved rule. 
Would only prove him a confummate fool ; 
Ufelefs in him alike both brain and fpeech. 
Fate having plac'd all truth above his reach. 
His ambiguities his total fum, 

r 

He might as well be blind and deaf and dumb. 

Where men of judgment creep and feel their way. 
The pofitive pronounce without difmay. 
Their wan^t of light and intelledt fupplied. 
By fparks abfurdity ftrikes out of pride : 

Without 
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Without die means of knowing right from WrcHig^ 

They always are decifive, clear and ftrong ; 

Where others toil with philofophic force. 

Their nimble njQAfcnfe takes a Ihorter courfej^ 

FGi;igs at your head conviftion- in the lump,^ 

And gains remote conclufions at a jump :i 

Their own defedt invifiblc to thcm^^ 

Seen in another they at once condemn^ 

jSjid though felf-idojized in ev'ry cafe, 

Kate their own likenefs iij a brother's face,, 

The caufe is plain and not tp bc/denied, 

Tbe poud a,re always moft provoked by pride^^ 

yew competitions but engender fpite, 

And thofe the moft, where neither has a right. 

The point of honour has been deem*d of ufc^ 

To teach good manners and to curb abufe j 

Admit it true, the confequencc is clear> 

Our polifli'd manners are a mafk we wear,^ 

And at the bottom, barb'rous ftill and rude,^ 

Wc are reftrainc(J. indeed, but not; fubduedj^ 

The 
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Tlic voy remedy, however fure. 
Springs from the mifchief it intends to core^ 
And favage in its principle appears. 
Tried, as it (houM be, by the jfruit it bcara. 
^Tis hard indeed if nothing will defend 
Mankind from qirarrels but dieir fatal end^ 
That now and then an hero muft deceafe. 

That the fuiviving world may live m |^ace» 

Perhaps at lail, cioie fcrutiny may {how 

The pra&ice daftardly and mean and low^ 

That men ciigage in it, compell'd by forc^ 

And fear, not courage, is its proper iburc^ 

The fear of tyrant oiftom, and the fear 

Left fops (hould ccnfure us, and fools ftiould fncer^ 

At Icaft to trample on our Maker's laws, 

Aad hazard life, for ^ny or no caufe, ^ 

To rufti into a fixt eternal ftate;, 

Out of the very flames of rage and hate> 

Or fend another fliiv*ring to the bar 

With all the guilt of fuch unnat'ral war^ 

Whatever 
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Whatever ufe may urge or honor plead. 
On reafon's verdift is a madman's deed. 
Am I to fet my life upoi^ a throw 

« 

Becaufe a bear is rude and furly ? No— 
A moral, fenfible and well-bred man. 
Will not afFront me, and no other can. 
Were I empowr'd to regulate the lifts. 

They fliould encounter with well-loaded fifts, 

i 

A Trojan combat would be fomething new, ! 

■ i 

Let Dares beat Entellus black and blue; 

» ' ■ I 

Then each might Ihow, to his admiring friends, i 

In honourable bumps his rich amends. 
And carry in contufions of his fcull, 
A fatisfaftory receipt in full. 

A ftory in which native humour reigns 
Is often ufeful, always entertains. 
A graver faft enlifted on your fide, 
May furnifh illuftration, well applied j 
, But fedentary weavers of long tales. 

Give me the fidgets and my patience fails. " 

'Tis 
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'Tis th^ moft afinine employ on earth. 
To hear them tell of parentage and birth. 
And echo converfations, dull and dry, 
Embelliflied with, hefaidy zndiJofaidL 
At ev'ry interview their route the fame. 
The repetition makes attention lame. 
We buftle up with unfuccefsful fpeed. 
And in the faddeft part cry — droll indeed ! 
The path of narrative with care purfue. 
Still making probability your clue. 
On all the veftiges of truth attend. 
And let them guide you to a decent end ; 
Of all ambitions man may entertain. 
The worft that can invade a fickly brain. 
Is that which angles hourly for furprize. 
And baits its hook with prodigies and lies. 
Credulous infancy, or age as weak. 
Are fitteft auditors for fuch to feek. 
Who to pleafe others will themfclves difgrace. 
Yet pleafe not, but affront you to your face. 

A great 
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A great retailer of this curious ware^ 
Having unloaded and made many ftare^ 
Can this be true ? an arch obferver cries— ^ 
YeSj rather mov'd> I faw it with thefe eyeiJi 
Sir ! I believe it on that ground alone, 
1 could not, had I feen it with my own. 
A tale Ihould be judicious, clear, fuccindt, 
iThe language pidin, and incidents well-link'd^ 
Tell not as new, what ev'ry body knows> 
And new or old, ftill haften to a clofe, 
There centering in a focus, round and neat^. 
jL»et all your rays df information meet : 
What neither yields us profit or delight^ 
Is like a nnrfe's lullaby at night, 
Guy Earlx)f Warwick and fair Eleahorcj 
Or giant killing Jack would pleafe me mor^# 

The pipe with folemn interpofing pufFj 
Makes half a fentence at a time enough ; 
The dozing fages drop the drowfy ftrairi^ 
Then paufe, and puff— and fpcak> and paufe again^ 

Stick 
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Such often like tKe tube they fo admire. 
Important trifles ! have more fmofce th^i fire. 
Pernicious weed ! whofe fcent the fair annoys. 
Unfriendly to fociety's chief joys. 
Thy worft effedt is baniihing for hours 
The fex whofe prefcnce civilizes ours : 

« 

Thou art indeed the drug a gard'ncr wants, 
To poifon vermin that infeft his plants : 
But are we fo to wit and beauty blind. 
As to defpife the glory of our kind. 
And ihow the fofteft mi^s' and £iireil forms 
As little mercy, as he, g^ i^bs and worms ? 
They dare not wait the riotous abufe, 
Thy thirft-crcating i);eams at length produce. 
When wine has giv'n indecent language birth. 
And forced the flpod-gates of liccnti<w>s mirth j 
For fea-born Venus her attachment &ows. 
Still to that element frpm whi^h ftic rofe. 
And with a quiet which no fumes difturb, 
Sips meek infufipns of a milder herb. 
Vol, I. CL Th* 
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Th' emphatic fpeakcr dearly loves t' oppofe^ 
In contadt inconvenient, nofe to nofe. 
As if the gnomon on his neighbour's phiz. 
Touched with a magnet had attfaded his. 
His whiiper'd theme, dilated and at large, 
Proves after all a wind-gun*s airy charge 
An extract of his diary^-*-no more, 

A taftelefs journal of the day before^ 

He walked abroad, o'ertaken in the rain 

Called on a friend, drank tea, (tept home again^ 

Refum'd his purpofe, had a world of talk 

With one he fhimbled on, »id loft his walk^ 

I interrupt him with a fudden bow, 

Adieu, dear Sir ! left you (hould lofe it now* 

I cannot talk with civet in the room, 
A fine pufs-gentleman that's all perfume ; 
The fight's enough— no need to fmell a beau— • 
Who thrufla his nofe into a raree-fliow ? 
His odoriferous attempts to pleafe. 
Perhaps might profper with a fwarm of bec% 



But 
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But we that make no honey, though we fting, , 

Poets, are fonnietimes apt to maul the thing. ' ^ ' 

*Tis wrong to bring into a mixt refbrt. 
What makes fome fick, and others a-la-mori^ 

m 

An argument of cogence, we may fay. 
Why fuch an one (hould keep bifnfelf away. 
A graver cbxconib we may fometimes fee, 
Quite as abfurd though not fo light as he : 
A (hallow brain behind a feriogs malk. 
An oracle within an empty cafk. 
The folemn fop ; fignificant and budge ; 
A fool with judges, amongfl: fools a judge. 

r 

He fays but little, and that little faid. 
Owes all its wbight, like loaded dice, to lead. 
His wit invites you by his looks to come. 
But when you knock it never is at home : 
'Tis like a parcel fent you by the ftage. 

Some handfome prefeht, as your hopes prefagc, 
'Tis heavy, bulky, and bids fair to prove 
An abfent friend*s fidelity and love, 

CL2 3«. 
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But when unpacked your difappointmcnt groans^ 
To find it ftufFd with brickbats^ earth and ftones. 

Some men employ tbcir health, an ugly trick. 
In making known how oft they have been fick. 
And give us in recitals of difeafe, 
A doftor's trouble, but without the fees c 
Relate how many weeks they kept their bed> 
How an emetic or cathartic fped. 
Nothing is (lightly touched, much lels forgot, 
Nofe, ears, and eyes feem prefent on the Ipot. .- 
Now the diftemper, Ipite of draught or pill, 
Vidfcorious feem'd, and now the doftor's fkill j 
And now— alas for unforefeen mifhaps ! 
They put on a damp night-cap and relapfe; 
They thought they muft have died they were fb bad. 
Their peevilh hearers almoft wifh they had 

Some fretful tempers wince at ev*ry touch. 

You always do too little or too much : 

You fpeak with life, in hopes to entertain. 

Your elevated voice goes through the brain ; 
^ You 
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You fall at once into a lower' key, 

That*s worfe— the drone-pipe of an humble bee, 

f 

The fouthern fafh admits too ftrong a light. 
You rifc and drop the curtain — now its night. 
He ihakes with cold — you ftir the fire and ftrive * 
To make a blaze — that's roafting him alive* 
Serve him with ven*fon and he chufes fifli. 
With foal — that's juft the fort he would not wilh. 
He takes what he at firft profefs*d to loath. 
And in due time feeds heartily on both ; 
Yet ftill, o'ercloudcd with a ^nftant frown. 
He does not fwallow, but he gulps it down. 
Your hope to pleafe him, vain on ev'ry plan, 
Himfelf fhould work that wonder if he can- 
Alas ! his efforts double his diftrefs. 
He likes yours little and his own ftill lefi. 
Thus always teazing others, always tcaz'd. 
His only pleafure is — to be difpleas'd. 

I pity baftiful men, who feel the pain 
Gf fancied fcorn and undeferv*d difdain> 

0^3 - And 
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And bear the marks, upon a blufhing face. 

Of needlefs (hamc and fclf-inppos'd dilgrace. 

Our fenfibilities are fo acute. 

The fear of being filcnt makes us mute. 

We fometimes think we could a fpeech produce. 

Much to the purpofe, if ou^: tongues were Iqofc, 

« 4 

Blit being tied, it dies upon the lip. 
Faint als a chicken's note that has the pip ; 
Our wafted oil unprofitably bu^-ns. 
Like hidden lanpps in old fepulchral urn?. 
Few Frenchmen of this evil have complained. 
It feems as if we Britons were prdaiij'd. 
By way of wholefome curb upon our pride^ 
To fear each other, fearing none befide. 
The caufe perhaps enquiry may defcry, 
Self-fealrching with an int^-overted eye. 
Concealed within an unfulpedted part. 
The vaineft corner of our own vain heart ; 
For ever aiming at the world's efteem^ 

Our felf-importance ruins its own fcheme j 

• • • . . . . ^ 

In 
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In other eyes eur talents rarely fliown. 

Become at length fo iplendid in our own^ 

We dare not rifque them into public view^ 

Left they- mifcarry of what feems their due*. 

True modefty is a dilcerning grace. 

And only blufhes in the proper place^ 

But caunt?erfeit is blind, and Ikulks through fear. 

Where 'tis a fliame to be afham'd t' appear; 

Humility the parent of the firft. 

The laft by vanity produced and nurft. 

The circle fonn'd we fit in filent ftate^ 

I-ike figures, drawn i^n a dial-plate ^ 

Yes ma'am, and no ma'am, utter'd foftly, fhow 

Ev'ry five minutes how the minutes go ; 

Each individual fiifFering a conftraint / 

Poetry may, but colours cannot paint j 

As if in clofo committee on the iky. 

Reports it hot or cold, or wet or dry j 

And finds a changing clime, an happy Iburcc 

Qf wife reflexion and well-tjm'd difcourfe^ 

0.4. We 
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We next enquire, but foftly and by ftcalth. 

Like confervatOF& of the public health. 

Of epidemic throats, if fueh there are. 

And coughs. Md rheums and phptific and catarrh. 

That theme exhaufted, a wide chafm cnfiies, 

Fiird up at laft with interefting news. 

Who danc'd w>th whcxti, and who are like to wed. 

And who is hang'd, 3md who is brought to bed. 

But fear to call a more imp6ftant caufe. 

As if 'twere treafort ^ainft Eftglifli laws. 

The vifit paid, with extafy We Cortie, 

As from a feven years tranfportation, home. 

And there refume aft unembarrafs'd brow, 

Recov'ring what we loft we know not how. 

The faculties that feem'd reduced to nought, 

Expreflion and the privilege of thought. 

The reeking, roaring hero of the chacc, 
I give him over as a defpVate cafe. 
Phyficians write in hopes to work a cure. 
Never, if honeft ones, when death is fure j 



And 
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And though the fox he follows may be tam'dj 

« 

A mere fox-follower never is reclaimed, ^ 

Some farrier fliould prefcribe his proper courfe, 

Whofe only fit companion is his horfe. 

Or if, deferring of a better doom. 

The noble beaft judge otherwife, his groom. 

Yet ev'n the rogue that ferves him, though he ftand 

To take his honour's orders, cap in hand. 

Prefers his fellow-grooriis, with much good fenfe. 

Their fkill a truth, his matter's a pretence. 

If neither horfe nor groom afFedt the fquire. 

Where can at laft his jockey(hip retire ? 

Oh to the club, the fcene of favage joys. 
The fchool of coarfe good fellowftiip and noife ; 
There in the fweet fociety of thofe, 
Whofe. friendfliip from his boyifli years he chole, 
Lcthimimpn>vehistaleatifhccan, " 
Till none bijt beafts acknowledge him a man. 
Man's heart had been impenetrably fealed. 
Like theirs that cleave the flood or graze the field. 

Had 
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Bad! not hrs Maker's aH-bs^o^mg hand 
Gw^ him a foul and bade him undcrftand* 
The. reas'sMng powV vouchfaf d, of courfe inferry^ 
Tbff powV to cloath that rcafon with his word. 
For all is pcrfed that God works on eartb, 
And he that gives conception, aids the bhth.. 
If tli'is be i^ain, *tis plainly underftood. 
What ufes of his boon the Giver woidd. 
The mindi dilpatch*d upon her bufy toil, 
Shooid rangp where Providence has Weft the (bit, 
Tifiting ev*ry ftewV with labour meet, 
And gathering all her treafures fweet by fweet. 
She fhould imbue the tongue with what flie lips, 
And Ihed the balmy blefling on the Kps, 
That good difFus'd may more abundant grow,. 
And fpeceh may praife the power that bids it flow.. 
Will the fweet warbler of the live-long night. 
That fills tbe^ lift'ning lover with delight, 
Forget his harmony, with rapture heard, 
Ta learj;^ the twittering of a meaner birdj 
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Or make the parrot's mimickry his choicCj 
That odious libel on an human voice 2 
No — ^nature unfophifticate by man. 
Starts not afide from her Creator's plan^. 
The melody that was at firfl: defign'd 
To chear the rude forefathers of mankind^ 
Is note for note delivcr'd in our ears. 
In the laft fcene of her fix thoufand years : 
Yet fafhion, leader of a chatt'ring train. 
Whom man for his own hurt permits to reignji 
Who fhifts and changes all things but his (h^^pCa 
And would degrade her votVy to an ape. 
The fruitful parent of abufe and wrong. 
Holds an ufurp'd dominion o'er his tongue ; 
There fits and prompts him with his own difgrace^ 
Prefcribes the theme, the tone afld the grimace^ 
And when accomplifli'd in her wayward fchool, 
Calls gentleman, whom Ihe has made a fool. 
'Tis an unalterable fix'd decree 
That none goujd fram.^ or ratify but flip. 



i 
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That heav'n and hell and righteoufnefs and fin^ 

Snares in his path and foes that lurk within, 

God and his attributes (a field of day 

Where 'tis an angel's happinefs to ftray) 

Fruits of his love and wonders of his might> 

Be never nam'd in ears efteem'd polite. 

That he who dares, when fhe forbidt, be grave. 

Shall ftand pcofcrib'd, a madnian or a knave, 

A clofe defigner not to be believ'd. 

Or if excus'd that charge, at leaft deceived. 

Oh folly worthy of the nurfc's lap. 

Give it the bread or ftop its mouth with pap ! 

Is it incredible or can it feem 

A dream to any except thofc that dream. 

That man fhould love his Maker, and that fire 

Warming his heart Ihoold at his lips tranlpirc ? 

Know then, and modeftly let fall your eyes. 

And vail your daring creft that braves the (kics, 

That air of infolence affronts your God, 

You need his pardon, and provoke his rod i 



Now, 
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Now, in a pofture that becomes you more 

Than that heroic ftrut aflum'd before, 

Know, your arrears with evVy hour accrue. 

For rhercy (hown, while wrath is juftly due. 

The time is Ihort, and there are fouls on earth. 

Though future pain may ferve for prcfent mirth. 

Acquainted with the woes that fear* or fliame. 

By fafhion taught, forbade them once to name. 

And having felt the pangs you deem a jeft. 

Have prov'd them truths too big to be exprefs*d : 

Go feek on revelation's hallow'd ground. 

Sure to fucceed, the remedy they found ; 

Touch'd by that pow*r that you have dar'd to mock» 

That makes fcas liable and diffolves the rock, ' 

Your heart Ihall yield a life-renewing ftream. 

That fools, as you have done, ihall call a dream* 

It happened on a folemn even-tide. 
Soon after He that wa^ our furety died. 
Two bofbm-friends, each penfively inclined. 
The fcenc of all thofe forrows left behind. 

Sought 



N 



Sought their own village, bufied as they went; 
In mufings worthy of the great evfcnt 1 
They fpake of him they l6v*d, of him whbfe lifei 
Though blamelefs, had incurr'd perpetual ftrife, 
Whofe deeds had left, in Ipitc of hoftile artSi 
A deep memorial graven on their hearts *, 
The recollection, like a vein of ore, - 
The farther traced enrich'd them ftill the more. 
They thought him, and they juftly fiiought him one] 
Sent to do more than he appeared t' have done ^ 
T' exalt a people^ and to place theiti high 
Above all elfe, and wonder'd he fhould die; 
Ere yfct thfey brought their journey to an end, 
A ftranger jcdned them, courteous as a friend^ 
And aflced them with a kind engaging air. 
What their afflidion was, and begg*d a fharc. 
Informed, he gathered up the broken thread. 
And truth and wifdom gracing all he faidj 
Explain'd, illuftratcd, and fearch'd fo well; 
Tbc tender theme on which they cftofe to dwells 

That 
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if hat reaching home, the night, they faid, is near^ 
We mufl: n(>t now be parted, fojourn hcrei-i 
The new acquaintance foon became a gueft. 
And made lb wdcomc at their fimple {cz% 
He blefe'd the bread, but vanifli'd at the word^ 
And left them both exclaiiiiing, 'twas tfce L.ord i 
Did not our hearts feel all he deign'd to fay^ 
Did they iiot burn widiln us by the way ? 

Now theirs w^ convcrfc fuch as it beht^ves 
Man to maintain, and filch as God approves ; 
Their views indeed were indiftinft and dittl^ 
But yet fuccefsful, being aimed at him.. 
Chrift and liis charafter their only fcope. 
Their objeiS: and their fubjeft aiid their hope^ 
They felt what it btcamc them much to feel> 
And wanting him to loofe the facred feal^ 
Found him as prompt as their defire was true^ 
To fpread the new-born glories in their view* 
Well — what are ages and the lapfe of time, 
Matched againft truths as lading as fublime i 

Can 
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Can length of years on God himfclf cxa<5t. 
Or make that fiftion which was once a fad ? 
No — ^marble and recording brafe decay. 
And like the graver*s memory pafs away : 
The works of man inherit, as is jufl. 
Their authors frailty and return to duft ; 
But truth divine for ever ftands fecure. 
Its head as guarded as its baie is fure, 
Fix'd in the rolling flood of endlcfs ye^rs,*^ 
The pillar of th* eternal plan appears^ 
The raving ftorm and dafliing wave defies. 
Built by that architeft who built the fkics. 
Hearts rtiiay be found that harbour at this hour. 
That love of Chrift in all its quickening powV, 
And lips unftain'd by folly or by ftrife, 

r 

Whofe wifdom drawn from the deep well of life, 

Taftes of its healthful origin, and flows 

A Jordan for th* a^ution of our woes. 

Oh days of heav*n and nights of equal pMie, 

Serene and peaceful ^s thofe hcav'nly days. 

When 
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When fouls drawn upward in communion fweet. 
Enjoy the ftillncfs of fome clofc retreat, 
Difcourfc as if releas*d and fafe at home. 
Of dangers paft and wonders yet to come. 

And fpread the facred tr^afures of the breafl: 
Upon the lap of covenanted reft. 

Whati always dreaming over heav'nly things. 
Like angel -heads in ftone with pigeon-wings ? 
Canting and whining out all day the word. 
And half the night ? fanatic and abfurd ! 
Mine be the friend lefs frequent in his pray'rs. 
Who makes no buftle with his fouFs affairs, 
Whofe wit can brighten up a wintry day, 
And chafe the fplenctic .dull hours away. 
Content on earth in earthly things to fhine> 
Who waits for heay'ni ere he becomes di vi ne. 
Leaves faints t' enjoy thofe altitudes they teach. 
And plucks the. fruit plac'd more within his rqach. 

Well fpoken. Advocate 9f fin and fhame. 
Known by thy bleating, Igporance thy name* 

Voi». L R Is 
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Is fparkling wit the world's cxclufive right. 

The fixt fee-fimple of the vain and light ? 

Can hopes of heav'n, bright profpefts of an hour 

That comes to waft us out of forrow's pow*r, 

Obfcure or quench a faculty that finds 

Its happieft foil in the fercneft minds ? 

Religion curbs indeed its wanton play. 

And brings the trifler under rig'rous fway. 

But gives it ufefulnefs unknown before. 

And, purifying, makes it fhine the more. 

A Chriftian's wit is inofFenfive light, 

A beam that aids but never grieves the fight ; 

Vigorous in age as in the flufh of youth, 

*Tis always aftivc on the fide of truth ; * 

Temperance and peace infure its healthful ftatt. 

And make it brighteft at its lateft date. 

Oh I have fecn (nor hope perhaps in vain, 

fire life go down to fee fuch fights again) 

A ve^'ran warrior in dig Chriftian field. 

Who never faw the fword he could not wield > 



Grave 
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Grave without duUnefs, learned without pride, 
Exaft yet not precife, though meek, keen-ey'd j 
A man that would have foiled at their own play, 
A dozen would-be*s of the modern day : 
Who when occafion juftified its ufc. 
Had wit as bright as ready, to produce. 
Could fetch from records of an earlier age, 

i / 

^Or from philofophy's enlighten'd page. 

His rich materials, and regale your ear 

With ftrains it was a privilege to hear 5 

Yet above all, his luxury fupreme, 
1 ^nd his chief glory, was the gofpel theme ; 
r There he was copious as old Greece or Rome, 

His happy eloquence feem'd there at home. 

Ambitious, not to fhine or to excel. 

But to treat juftly what he lov'd fo well. 
It moves me more perhaps than folly ought. 

When fome green heads, as void of wit as thought, 

Suppofe tbemjelves monopolllls of fenfe, 

Aad wifcr men's ability, pretence. 

R 2 Though 
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Though time will wear us, and we noufl; ,grow old. 
Such men are not forgot as foon as cold^ 
Their fragrant mem'ry will out laft their tomb, 
Embalm'd for ever in its own perfume : 
And to fay truth, though in its early prime. 
And when unftain'd with any groffer crime. 
Youth has a fprightlinefs and fire to boaft. 
That in the valley of decline are lofl^ 
And virtue with peculiar charms appears, 
Crown'd with the garland of life's blooming years i 
Yet age fay long experience well inform*d. 
Well read, well tempered, with religion warm'd. 
That fire abated which impells rafh youth. 
Proud of his fpeed to overlhoot the truth. 
As time improves the grape's authentic juice. 
Mellows and makes the fpeech more fit for ufe. 
And claims a reverence in its fliort'ning day. 
That 'tis an honour and a joy to pay. 
The fruits of age, lels fair, are yet more found. 
Than thofc a brighter feafon pours arouiKi. 
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And like the (lores autumnal funs mature. 

Through wintry rigours unimpair^ endure. 
What is fanatic frenzy, fcorn'd fo much. 

And dreaded more than a contagious touch ? 

I grant it dangVous, and approve your,' fear. 

That fire is catching if you draw too near, ' 

But fage obfervers oft miftake the flame. 

And give true piety that odious name. 

To tremble (as the creature of an hour 

Ought at the view of an almighty powV) 

Before his prefence, at whofe awful throne . 

AH tremble in all worlds, except our own. 

To fupplicate his mercy^ love his ways. 

And prize them above pleafure, wealth or praile> 
Though common fenfe allowed a cafting voice. 
And free from bias, muft approve the choice, 
Convifts a man fanatic in th' extreme. 
And wild as m'adnefs In the world's efteem* 
But that difeafe, wlien foberly defined, 
is. the falfe fire of an o'erheated mindj^ 

R3 I* 
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It views the truth with a diftortcd eye. 

And either warps or lays it ufelefs by; 

*Tis narrow, felfilh, . arrogant, and draws 

Its fordid nouriftiment from man's applaufe^ 

And while at heart fin unrelinquifh'd lies, 

Prefumes itfelf chief favVite of the flcies. 

*Tis fuch a light as putrefaftion breeds 

In fly-blown flefh whereon the maggot feeds. 

Shines in the dark, but ulher'd into* day. 

The flench remains, the luftre dies away. 

True blifs, if man may reach it, is compos'd 

Of hearts in union mutually difclds'd : 

And, farewell ?lfe all hope of pure delight, 

Thofe hearts Ihould be reclaimed, renew 'd, upright. 

Bad men, profaning friendlhip's hallow'd name. 

Form, in its ftead, a covenant of (hame, 

A dark confederacy againft the laws 

Of virtue, and religion's glorious caufe : 

They build each other up with dreadful (kill. 

As baftions fet point-blank againft God's will. 

Enlarge 
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Enlarge and fortify the dread redoubt. 

Deeply refolv'd to (hut a Saviour out ; 

Call legions up from hell to back the deed. 

And curft with conqueft, finally fucceed : 

But fouls that carry on a bleft exchange. 

Of joys they meet with in their heav'nly range. 

And with a fearlefs confidence make known. 

The forrows fympathy efteems its own. 

Daily derive encreafing light and force. 

From fuch communion in their pleafant courfe j 

Feel lefs the journey's roughnefs and its length. 

Meet their oppofers with united ftrength. 

And one in heart, in int'reft and defign. 

Gird up each other to the race divine. 

But Converfation, chufe what theme we may. 

And chiefly when religion leads the way. 

Should flow, like waters after fummer (how'rs. 

Not as if rais'd by mere mechanic pow'rs. 

The Chriftian in whofe foul, though now diftrefs'd. 

Lives the dear thought of joys he once poflefs'd, 

R 4 Wtiea 
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When all his glowing language iflued forth 
With God's deep ftamp upon is current worth. 

Will fpcak without dilguife, and muft impart, 

« 

Sad as it is, his undiffernbling heart ; 
Abhors conftraint, and dares not feign a zeal. 
Or feem to boaft a fire he does not feci. 
The fong of Sion is a taftelefs thing, 
Unlefs, when rifing on a joyful wing. 

The foul can mix with the celeftial bands. 
And give the ftrain the pompafs it denaands. 

Strange tidings thefe to tell a world who tre^t, 
AH but their own experience as deceit 1 
Will they believe, though credulous enough 
To fwallow much upon much weaker proofj^ 
That there are bleft inhabitants of earth. 
Partakers of a new ^ethereal birth. 
Their hopes, defires and purpofes eftrang'd 
From things terreftrial, and divinely chang'd. 
Their very language of a kind that fpeaks 
The fouF^ fure int'reft in the good fhe fedks. 
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Who deal with fcripture, its importance felt. 

As TuUy with philofophy once dealt. 

And in the filent watches of the night. 

And through the fcenes of toil -renewing light^ 

The focial walk, or folitary ride. 

Keep ftill the dear companion^ at their fide ? 

No — fhame upon a felf-difgracing age, 

God's work may ferve an ape upon a ftage. 

With fuch a jeft as fiU'd with hellifh glee 

Certain invifibles as ftirewd as he. 

But veneration or refpedt finds none. 

Save from the fubjefts of that work alone. 

The world grown old, her deep difcernmcnt Ihows^ 

Claps fpeftacles on her fagacious nofe, 

Perufes clofely the true Chriftian's face. 

And finds it a* mere mafic of fly grimace, 

IJfurps God's office, lays his bofom bare. 

And finds hypocrify clofe-lurking there, 

And.fervingGod herfelf, through mere conftrainti, ' 

Concludes his unfcign'd love of him, a feint* 

And 



250 CONVERSATION^ 

And yet. God knows, look human nature through, 
(And in due time the world fhall know it too) 
That fince the flow'rs of Eden felt the blaft. 
That after man's- defe(Slion laid all wafte. 
Sincerity towards th' heart-fearching God, 
Has made the new-born creature her abode. 
Nor Ihall be found in unregenVate fouls. 
Till the laft fire burn all between the poles. 
Sincerity ! Why 'tis his only pride. 
Weak and imperfed: in all grace befide. 
He knows that. God demands his heart entire, 
And gives him all his juft demands require. 
Without it, his pretenfions were as vain. 
As having it, he deems the world's difdain ; 
That great defeft would coft him not alone 
Man's favourable judgment, but his own. 
His birthright fhaken and no longer clear. 
Than while his conduft proves his heart fincere : 
Retort the charge, and let the world be told 
She boafts a coqfidence (he does not hold. 
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That conrcious of her crimes, (he feels inftead, 

A cold tnifgiving, and a killing dread. 

That while in health, the ground of her fupport 

Is madly to forget that life is (hort ; 

That fick, fhe trembles, knowing fhe muft die. 

Her hope prefumption, and her faith a lie. 

That while fhe doats and dreams that j(he believes. 

She mocks her Maker, and herfelf deceives. 

Her utmoft reach, hiftorical aflent. 

The doftrines warpt to what they never meant. 

That trurfi itfelf is in her head as dull, 

And ufelefs, as a candle in a fcull. 

And all her love of God a groundlefs claim, 

A trick upon the canvafs, painted flame. 

Tell her again, the fneer upon her face. 

And all her cenfures of the work of grace. 

Are infincere, meant only to conceal 

A dread (he would not, yet is forc'd to feel. 

That in her heart the Chriftian fhe reveres. 

And while £he fecms to fcom hkn, only fears. ' 

A poet 
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A pofet does not work by fquaire 6r line. 
As finiths and joiners pcrfeft a defign,^ 
At fcaft we moderns, our attention lels^ 
Beyond th* cxampk of our fires, digr^fii, 
And daim a right to fcamper and run widcj^ 
Wherever chance, caprice, or fancy guide* 
Thew(M*ld and I fortuitOuHy met, 
I ow^'d a trifle and have paid the debt. 
She did me wrong, I recompens'd the dccd^ 
And having ftruck the balance, now proceed* 
Perhaps, however, as fome years have pafs'djj 
Since flie and I conversed together laft. 
And I have liv'd reclule in rural Ihadesjp 
Which fcldom a diftindt report pervades. 
Great cliaii^es and new manners have occurr'djt 
And bldl reforms that I h^ve never heard,, 
And ihe may now be as difcreet and wife,. 
As once abfurd in all difcerning eyes* 
Sobriety, perhaps may now be found,, 
^^hcre once intoxication prefs*d the groundj^ 
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The fubtle and injurious may be jaft. 

And he grown chafte that was the flavc of luft 9 

Arts once cfteem'd may be with fliame difnHls'dj 

Charity may relax the mifer's fifl:. 

The gamefter may have caft his cards away. 

Forgot to curfe and only kneel to pray, 

it has indeed been told me {with what weighty. 

How credibly, 'tis hard for me to ftate) 

That fables old that feem'd for ever mutc^ 

Reviv'd, are haft'ning into frefli reput^ 

And gods and goddefles difcarded k>ng9 

Like ufelefs lumber or a ftroUer's fong, * 

Are bringing into vogue their heathen trails 

And Jupiter bids fair to rule again« 

That certain feafts are inftituted now, 

V 

Where Venus hears the lover's tender vow. 
That all Olympus through the country rovesg 
To confccrate our few remaining groves. 
And echo learns politely to repeat. 
The praife of names for ages obfolete, 

That 
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That having prov'd the weaknefs, it Ihould feem. 
Of revelation's inefFcftual beam. 
To bring the paflions under fober fway. 
And give the moral fprings their proper play. 
They mean to try what may at laft be done. 
By (lout fubftantial gods of wood and ftone, 
And whether Roman rites may not produce 
The virtues of old Rome for Englifti ufe. 
May fuch fuccefs attend the pious plan. 
May Mercury once more embellifh man, 
Grace him again with long forgotten arts. 
Reclaim his tafte and brighten up his parts. 
Make him athletic as in days of old, 
Learn'd at the bar, in the palaeftra bold, 
Divefl: the rougher fex of female airs. 
And teach the fofter ngt to copy theirs : 
The change fhall pleafe, nor Ihall it matter aughr 
Who works the wonder if it be but wrought. 
*Tis time, however, if the cafe ftand thus. 
For us plain folks, and all who fide with us, 
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To build our altar, confident and bolcj^ 

And fay as ftcrn Elijah faid of old. 

The ftrife now ftands upon a fair award. 

If IsVacFs Lord be God, then ferve the Lord — 

If he be filent, faith is all a whim. 

Then Baal is the God, and wo^fhip him. 

Digreflion is fo muchnn modern ufe. 
Thought is' fo rare, and fancy fo profufe. 
Some never feem fo wide of their intent, 
As when returning to the theme they meant ; 
As mendicants, whofe bufinefs is to roam, 
Make ev'ry parifh but their own, their home j 
Though fuch continual zigzags in a book. 
Such drunken reelings have an aukward look. 
And I had rather creep to what is true. 
Than rove and ftagger with no mark in view ; 

« 

Yet to confult a little, feem'd no crime. 
The freakifti humour of the prefent time. 
But now, to gather up what feems difpers*d. 
And touch the fubjeft I defign'd at firft. 

May 
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May prove, though much befide the rules of arti 
Beft for the public, and my wifeft part. 
And firft, let no man charge me that I mean 
To cloath in fables every focial fcene^ 

And give good company a face fevere> 
As if they met around a father's bier ; 
For tell fome men that pleafure all their bent^ 
And laughter all their work, is life mifpent^ 
Their \«ifdom burfts into this fage reply. 
Then mir;:h is fin, and we fhould always cry* 
To find the medium alks foine ftiarc of witj 
And therefore 'tis a mark foojs never hit. 
But though life's valley be a vale of tears^ 
A brighter fcenc beyond that vale appears, 
Whofe glory with a light that never fades. 
Shoots between fcatter'd rocks and op'ning fhdda^ 
And v/hile it fhov/s the land the foul defires. 
The language of the land (he feeks, infpifes. 
Thus touch'd, the tongue receives a facred cutt 
Of all that was abfurd, profane, impure ; 
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Held within modeft bounds, the tide of fpeech 
Purfues the courfe that truth and nature teach \ 
No longer labours merely to produce 
The pomp of found, or tinkle without ufe : 
Where'er it winds, the falutary ftream, 
Sprightly and frefti, enriches ev'ry theme. 
While all the happy man poffefs'd before, 
the gift of nature or the claffic ftorc. 
Is made fubfervient to the grand defign 
For which heav'n form'd the faculty divine. 
So fhould an ideot, while at large he ftrays. 
Find the fweet Jyre on which an artift plays. 
With rafli and aukward force the chords he fhakes. 
And grins with wonder at the jar he makes \ 
But let the wife and well-inftrudtcd hand. 
Once take the fliell beneath his juft command. 
In gentle founds it feems as it complain'd 
Of the rude injuries it late fuftainM; 
Till tun'd at length, to fome immortal fong. 
It founds Jehovah's name, and pours his praife along. 
Vol. I. S R E-T I R E' 
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-— — — ftudiis florens ignohilis ott. , 

ViRG. Geor. Lib. 4, 

TTACKNEY'D in bufmefs, wearied at that oar 

Which thoufands, once faft chained to, quit no 
more. 
But which when life at ebb runs weak and low. 
All wifh, or feem to wilh they could forego ; 
The ftatefman, lawyer, merchant, man of trade. 
Pants for the refuge of fome rural ihade. 
Where all his long anxieties forgot 
Amid the charms of a fequeftcr'd fpot. 

Of 
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Or recoUeded only to gild o*er 

And add a faiile to what was fweet before. 

He may poffefs the joys he thinks he fees. 

Lay his old age upon the lap of eale. 

Improve the remnant of his wafted fpan. 

And having liv'd a trifler, die a man. 

Thus confcience pleads her caufe within the breaft. 

Though long rebeU'd againft, hot yet fupprefs'd> 

And calls a creature form'd for God alone. 

For heav'ns high purpofes and not his own. 

Calls him away from felfifli ends and aims. 

From what debilitates and what' inflames. 

From cities, humming with a reftlefs crowd. 

Sordid as adlive, ignorant as loud, 

Whofe higheft praife is that they live in vain. 

The dupes of pleafure, or the flaves of gain. 

Where works of pnan are clufter'd clofe around> 

And works of God are hardly to be found. 

To regions where in fpite of fin and woe. 

Traces of Eden are ftill feen below, 

S 2 Where 
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Where mountain, river, forcft, field and grove. 
Remind him of his Maker's pow'r and love. 
'Tis well if look'd for at fo late a day. 
In the laft fcene of fuch a fenfclefs play. 
True wifdom will attend his feeble call. 
And grace his aftion ere the curtain fall. 
Souls that have long defpis'd their heav'nly birdi. 
Their wiflies all impregnated with earth. 
For threefcore years employ'd with ceafelefs care. 
In catching fmoke and feeding upon air, 
Converfant only with the ways of men. 
Rarely redeem the fhort remaming ten, 
InvetVate habits^'choak th' unfruitful heart. 
Their fibres penetrate its tend'reft part. 
And draifting its nutritious powVs to i^^ 
Their noxious growth, flarve ev'ry better feed. 

Happy if full of days—but happier far 
If ere we yet difcern life's evening ftar. 
Sick of the fervice of a world that feeds 
Its patient drudges with dry chaff and weeds. 
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Wc can efcape from cuftom's ideot fway. 

To ferve the fov*reign we were born t' obey. 

Then fweet to mufe upon his (kill dilplay'd, 

(Infinite fkill) in all that he has made ! 

To trace in nature's moft minute defign, 

,The fignature and (lamp of pow'r divine. 

Contrivance intricate, exprefs^d with cale. 

Where unaflifted fight no beauty fees. 

The ftiapely limb and lubricated joint. 

Within the fmall dimenfions of a point, 

Mufcle and nerve miraculoufly fpun, • 

His mighty work who fpeaks and it is done, 

Th' invifible in .things fcarce feen reveal'd. 

To whom an atom is an ample field. 

To wonder at a thoufand infedt forms, 

Thefe hatch'd, and thofe refufcitated worms. 

New life ordain'd and brighter fcenes to Ihare, 

Once prone on earth, now buoyant upon air, 

Whofe fhape would make them, had they bulk and fizc, 

More hideous foes than fancy can devife, 

S3 , Wiih 
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With helmet heads and dragon fcales adorn'd. 
The mighty myriads, now fecurely fcorn'd. 
Would mock the majefty of man's high birth, 
Defpife his bulwarks and unpeople earth, 

I 

Then with a glance of fancy to furvey. 

Far as the faculty can ftretch away, 

Ten thoufand rivers pour'd at his command 

From urns that never fail through evVy land, 

Thefe like a deluge with impetuous force, 

Thofe winding modeftly a filent courfe; 

The cloud-furmounting alps, the fruitful vales. 

Seas on which ev'ry nation fpreads her fails. 

The fun, a world whence other worlds drink: light. 

The crcfcent moon, the diadem of night. 

Stars countlefs, each in his appointed place, 

Faft-anchor'd in the deep-abyfs of fpace — 

At fuch a fight to catch the poet's flame. 

And with a rapture like his own exclaim, 

Th^fe are thy glorious works, thou fource of good. 

How dimly fcen, how faintly underftood !-— 

Thine 
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Thine, and upheld by thy paternal care. 
This univerfal frame, thus wond'rous fair; 
Thy pow*r divine and bounty beyond thought, 
Ador'd and prais'd in all that thou haft^wrought, 

Abforb'd in that imnienfity I fee, 

I Ihrink abas'd, and yet afpire to thee ; 

Inftruft me, guide me to that hcav'nly day. 

Thy words, more clearly than thy works difplay. 

That while thy truths my groffer thoughts refine, 

I may refcmble thee and call thee mine. 

Oh bleft proficiency ! furpaffing all 
That men erroneoufly their glory call 
The recompence that arts or arms can yield. 
The bar, the fenate or the tented field. 
Compared with this fublimeft life below. 
Ye kings and rulers what have courts to Ihow ? 
Thus ftudied, us'd and confecrated thus. 
What iSy feems form*d indeed for us. 
Not as the plaything of a froward child. 
Fretful unlcfs diverted and beguiled, 

S 4 Much 
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Much Icfs to feed and fan the fatal fires 
Of pride;, ambition or inipure defires. 
But as a fcale by which the foul afcends 
Fronn nmighty means to more important ends. 
Securely, though by fteps but rarely trod. 
Mounts from inferior beings iip to God, . 
And fees by no fallacious light or dim. 
Earth made for man, and man himfelf for him. 

Not that I mean t' approve, or would inforce 
A fivperftitious and monaftic courfe : 
Truth is not local, God alike pervades 
And fills the world of traffic and ,the Ihades, 
And maybe fear'damid th^ bufieft fcenes. 
Or fcorn'd where bufinefs never intervenes. 
But 'tis not eafy with a mind like ours, 
Confcious of weaknefs in its noblcft pow'rs> 
And in a world where (other ills apart) 
The roving eye mlfleads the carelefs heart. 
To limit thought, by nature prone to ftray 
Wherever freakilh fancy points the way j 



To 
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To bid the pleadings of felf-love be ftill, 

Refign our own and feck ouf Maker's will ; 

To fpread the page of Icripture, and compare 

Our conduct with the laws engraven there, ^ 

To mcafqre all that paffesJn the bread. 

Faithfully, fairly, by that facred left. 

To dive into the fecret deeps within. 

To fpare no paffion and no fav'rite fin. 

And fearch the themes, important above all, 

O^rfelves ahd our recovery from our fall. . 

But leifure, filence, and a mind released 

From anxious thoughts how. wealth may be encreas*d. 

How to fecufe in fome propitious hour. 

The point of int'rcft or the poft of powV, 

A foul ferene, and equally retir'd. 

From objefts too much dreaded oi" defir'd. 

Safe from the clamours of perverfe dilpute,> 

At leaft are friendly to the great purfuit. 

Op'ning the map of God's extenfive plan. 
We find a little ifle, this life of man. 

Eternity's 
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Eternity's unknown expanfe appears 
Circling around and limiting his years ; 
The bufy race examine, and explore . 
Each creek and caverh of the dang'rous fliore. 
With care collect what in their cy^s exdells, 

4 

Some, fhining pebbles, and fome, weeds and fhells. 
Thus laden dream that they are rich and great. 
And happieft he that groans beneath his weight j 
The waves overtake them in their ferious play, 
And ev'ry hour fweep multitudes away. 
They fhriek and fink, furvivors ftart and weep, 
Purfuc their fport, and follow to the deep -, 
A few forfake the throng,' with lifted eyes 
Aflc wealth of heav'n, and gain a real prize. 
Truth, wifdom, grace, and peace like that above, 
Seal'd with his fignet whom they ferve and love j 
^cprn'd by the reft, with patient hope they wait 
A kind releafe from their impcrfeft ftate. 
And unregretted are foon fnatch'd away 
From fcenes of forrow into glorious day. 



Nor 
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Nor thefe alone prefer a life reclufe. 
Who feek retirement for its proper ufe. 
The love of diange that lives in ev'ry breafl:> 
Genius, and temper, and defire of reft, 
Difcordant motives in one centre meet, * 
And each inclines its vot'ry to retreat* 
Some minds by nature are averfe to noife. 
And hate the tumult half the world enjoys. 
The lure of av'rice, or the pompous prize 
That courts dilplay before ambitious eyes \ 
The fruits that hang on pleafure's flow'ry ftem, 
Whate'er enchants them are no fnares to them. 
To them the deep recefs of dufky groves. 
Or foreft where the deer fecurely roves. 
The fall of waters and the fong of birds. 
And hills that echo to the diftant herds. 
Are luxuries excelling all the glare 
The world can boaft, and her chief fav'rites fhare. 
With eager ftep and carelefsly array'd,^ , 

For fuch a caufe the poet feeks the Ihade, 

Froni 
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From all he &ts he catches new delight, 
Pleas'd fancy claps her pinions at the fight, 
The rifing or the fetting orb of day. 
The clouds that flit, or flowly float away. 
Nature in all the various fhapes flie wears. 
Frowning in ftorms, or breathing gentle airs. 
The fnowy robe her wintry ftate aflumes. 
Her fummer heats, her fruits, and her perfumes. 
All, all alike tranfport the glowing bard, 
Succefs in rhime his glory and reward. 
Oh nature ! whofe Elyfian fcenes difclofe 
His bright perfeftions at whofe word they rofe. 
Next to that pow'r who form'd thee and fuftains. 
Be thou the great infpirer of my flrains. 
Still as I touch the lyre, do thou expand 
Thy genuine charms, and guide an artlefs hand. 
That I may catch a fire but rarely known, - 
Give ufeful light though I (hould mifs renown. 
And poring on thy page, whofe evVy line 
Bears proof of an intelligence divine. 



May 
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May feel an heart enrich'd by what it pays. 
That builds its glory on its Maker's praife. 
Woe to the man whofe wit difclaims its. ufe, 
GlittVmg in vain, or only to feduce. 
Who ftudies nature with a wanton eye, • 

V I 

Admires the work, but flips the leflfoa by ; 

> 

His hours of leifure and recefs employs. 
In drawing piftures of forbidden joys. 
Retires to blazon his own worthlefs name. 
Or (boot the carelefs with a furer aim. 

The lover too (huns bufinefs and alarms. 
Tender idolat&r of abfent charms. 
Saints offer nothing in their warmeft pray'rs. 
That he devotes not with a zeal like theirs j 
'Tis confecration of his heart, foul,, time. 
And every thought that wanders is a crime. 
In fighs he worfliips his fupremely fair. 
And weeps a fad libation in defpair. 
Adores a creature, and devout in vain, 
Wins in return an anfwer of difdain. 

As 
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As woodbine weds the plants within her reach. 
Rough elm, or fmooth-grain'd a(h, or gloffy beech, 
In fpiral rings afcends the trunk, and lays 
Her golden taffels on the leafy fprays, ^ 

But does a nnifchief while (he lends a grace. 
Straitening its growth by fuch a ftrift embrace ; 
So love that clings around the nobleft minds. 
Forbids th' advancement of the foul he binds. 
The fui tor's air indeed he foon ipproves. 

And forms it to the tafte of her he loves. 

Teaches his eyes a language, and no lefs . ^ 

Refines his fpeech and fafhions his addrefs ; 

But farewell promifes of happier fruits. 

Manly defigns, and learning's grave purfuits. 

Girt with a chain he cannot wi(h to break. 

His only blifs is forrow for her fake. 

Who will may pant for glory and excell. 

Her fmile his aim, all higher aims farewell ! 

Thyrfis, Alexis, or whatever name 

May leaft offend againfl fo pure a flame, 

.Though 
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Though fage advice of friends the moft lincere. 
Sounds harfhly in fo delicate an ear. 
And lovers of all creatures, tame or wild. 
Can leaft brook management, however mild. 
Yet let a poet Cpoetry difarms 
The fierceft animals with magic charms) 
Rifque an intrufion on thy penfive mood. 
And woo and win thee to thy proper good. 
Paftoral images and ftill retreats. 
Umbrageous walks and folitary feats, ' 
Sweet birds in concert with harmonious ftreamsg 
Soft airs, nofturnal vigils, and day dreams. 
Are all enchantments in a cafe like thine, 
Confpire againft thy peace with one defign. 
Sooth thee to make thee but a furer prey. 
And feed the fire that waftes thy pow'rs away. 
Up — God has form'd thee with a wifer view. 
Not to be led in chains, but to fubdue. 
Calls thee to cope with enemies, and firft 
Points out a conflift with thyfelf, the worft. 
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Woman indeed, a gift he would beftow 
When he defign'd a paradife below, 

. The richeft earthly boon his hands afford, 
Deferves to be belov'd, but not ador'd. 
Poft away Iwiftly to more aftive fcenes, 
Colleft the fcatter'd truths that ftudy gleans. 
Mix with the world, but with its wifer part, - 
No longer give an. image all thine heart. 
Its empire is not her's, nor is it thine, 
*Tis God's juft claim, prerogative divine. 
Viftuous and faithful Heberden ! whofe Ikill 
Attempts no tafk it cannot well fulfill. 
Gives melancholy up to nature's care. 
And fends the patient into purer air. 
Look where he comes — in this cmboWYd alcove 
Stand clpfeconceal'd, and fee a ftatuemove: 
Lips bufy, and eyes fixt, foot falling flow. 
Arms hanging idly dowp, hands clafp'd below. 
Interpret to the marking eye, diftrefs, 

' Such as its fymptoms can alone exprefs. 



That 
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That tongue is filent now, that fileixt tongue 
Could argue once, could jeft or join the fong, 
Could give advice, could cejtifure or comrn^ad^ 
Or charm the forrows of a drooping friend, 
Renounc*d alike its office and its lpojrt> 
Its brifker and its graver ftrains fall Ihort, 
Both fail beneath a fever's fecret fway. 
And like a fummer-brook are j^ away. 
This is a fight for pity to pcrufe 
Till (he refemble faintly what fhe views, , 
'Till fympathy contract a kindred pain, 
Pierc'd with the woes that ihe Janients in vain. 
This of all maladies that man infeflr. 
Claims mofl. compaflion and receives the leaft ; 
Job felt it when he groan'd beneath the rod. 
And the barb'd arrows of a frowning God s 
And fuch emollients as his friends could fpare. 
Friends fuch as his, for modern Jobs.prepai:^. 
Bleft, (rather curft) with hearts that never feel. 
Kept fnug in cafkets of cloje-hanuQcrM ftedj 
Vol. I. T With, 
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With mouths made only to grin wide and eat| 
And minds that deem derided pain, a treat. 
With limbs of Britifli oak and nerves of wire. 
And wit that puppet-prompters might infpire> ' 
Their lb v'reign noftrum is a clumfy joke. 
On pangs inforc'd with God's fevered ftroke% 
But with a ibul that ever felt the fting 
Of forrow, Ibrrow is a facred diitig j 
Not to moleft, or irritate, or raifc 
A laugh at his expence, is Qender praife ; 
He that has not ulurp*d the name of man. 
Does all, and deems too little, all he can, 
T'afluage the throbbings of the fefl:cr*d part, 
And (launch the bleedings of a broken heart j 
'Tis not as heads that never ach fuppofe, 
Forg'ry of fancy and a dream of woes, 
Man is an harp whofe chords elude thr fight. 
Each yielding hannony difpos'd aright. 
The fcrews revers'd (a talk which if he pl^afe 
God in a avxnent executes with eafe) 
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Ten thoufand thoufand firings at once go-loofe. 
Loft, till he tune them, all their pow'r and ufe* 
Then neither heathy wilds, nor fcenes as fair 
' As ever recompensed the peafant's care^ 
Nor foft declivities with tufted hills. 
Nor view of waters turning bufy mills^ 
Parks in which art preceptrefs nature weds. 
Nor gardens interipers'd with flow*ry beds, . 
Nor gales that catch the fcent of blooming groves, 
And waft it to the mourner as he roves. 
Can call up life into his faded eye. 
That pafles all he fees unheeded by : 
No wounds like thofe a wounded fpirit feels. 
No cure for fuch, till God who makes them, heals. 
And thou fad fufPrer under namelcfs ill. 
That yields not to the touch of human fkilli 
Improve the kind occafion, underftand 
A father's frown, and kifs his chaft'ning hand : 
To thee the day-fpring and the blaze of noon. 
The purpk ev'ning and refplendent moon, 

T 2 , The 
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The ftars that fprinkled o'er the vault of night 
Seem drops dcfcending in a Ihow*r of li^t. 
Shine not, or undefir'd and hated (hinc. 
Seen through the medium of a cloud like thine : 
Yet feek him, in his favour life is found. 
All blifs befide, a fhadow or a found : 
Then heav'n eclips'd fo long, and this dull earth 
Shall feem to Hart into a fecond birth. 
Nature affuming a more lovely face. 
Borrowing a beauty from the works of grace, 
• Shall be defpis'd and overlooked no more. 
Shall fill thee with delights unfelt before. 
Impart to things inanimate a voice. 
And bid her mountains and her hills rejoice ; 
The found fliall run along the winding vales. 
And thou enjoy an Eden ere it fails. 

Ye groves (the ftatefman at his defk exclaims. 
Sick of a thoufand difappointed aims) 
My patrimonial treafure and my pride. 
Beneath your Ihades your gray poffeflbr hide. 

Receive 
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Receive me languifhing for that re^ofc 
The fcrvant of the public never knows. 
Ye faw me once (ah thofe regretted days 
When boy ilh innocence was all my praiife) 
Hour after hour delightfully allot 
To ftudies then familiar^ fince forgot. 
And cukivate a tafte for ancient fong, 
Catching its ardour as I mus'd along ; « 

Nor feldom^ as propitious hcav'n might fend. 
What once I valued and could boaft, a friend. 
Were witnefles how cordially I prefs'd 
His undiflembling virtue to my breafl; ; 
Receive mc now, not uncorrupt as then. 
Nor guUdels of corrupting other men. 
But vers'd in arts that while they fecm to ftay 
A falling empire, haftea its decay. 
To the fair haven of my native home. 
The wreck of what I was, fatigu'd 1 comcj 
For once I can approve the patriot's vo^ce. 
And make the courfc he recommends, my choice, 

T3 We 
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We meet at laft in one fincere defire, 

His wifh and mine both prompt me to retire^ 

*Tis done-r-he fteps into the welcome chaife, 

lx)lls at his eafe behind four handfome bays. 

That whirl away from bufinefs and debate, ' 

The difincumber'd Atlas of the ftate. 

Alk not the boy, who when the breeze of morn 

Firft fhakcs the glittVing drops from cv'ry thorn. 

Unfolds his flock, then under bank or bulh 

Sits linking cherry ftones or platting rulh, 

How fair is freedom ? — he was always free : 

To carve his ruftic name upon a tree. 

To fnare the mole, or with ill-fafliion'd hook 

r 

To draw th* incautious minnow from the brook. 
Are lifers prime pleafures in his fimple view,] 
His flock the chief concern he ever knew : 
She fhincs but little in his heedlefs eyes. 
The good we never mifs, we rarely prize. 
But afk the noble drudge in ftate affairs, 
Efcap*d from office and its conftant cares. 



What 
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What charms he fees in freedopfi's fmile exprefs*d. 

In freedom loft fo long, now repoflefs'd. 

The tongue whofe ftrains were cogent as commands. 

Revered at home, and felt in foreign lands. 

Shall own itfelf a ftamm'rer in that caufe. 

Or plead its iilence as its beft applaufe. 

He knows indeed that whether drcfs'd or rude. 

Wild without art, or artfully fubdu'd. 

Nature in ev'ry form infpires delight. 

But never mark'd her with fo juft a fight. 

Her hedge-row (hrubs, a variegated ftore, . 

With woodbine and wild rofes mantled o*er. 

Green baulks and furrow*d lands, the ftream that fpreads 

Its cooling vapour o'er the dewy meads, / 

Downs that almoft efcape th^ enquiring eye, 

X 

That melt and fade into the diftant flcy 5 
Beauties he lately flighted as he pafs*d. 
Seem all created fince he travelFd laft. 
Matter oif all th* enjoyments he defign'd. 
No rough annoyance rankling in his mind. 

What 
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What early philofbphic hours he keeps. 
How regular his meals, how fouiid he fleeps ! 
Not founder he that on the mainmaft head. 
While morning kindles with a windy red. 
Begins a long look-out for diftant land. 
Nor quits, till ev'ning-watch, his giddy ftand. 
Then fwift defcending with a feaman's hade. 
Slips to his hammock, and forgets the blafl. 
He chufes company, but not the fquire's, 
Whofc wit is rudenefs, whofe good breeding tires 5 
Nor yet the parfon's, who would gladly come, 
Obfequious when abroad, though proud at home; 
Nor can he mbch^fFeft the neighboring peer, 
Whofe toe of emulation treads too near ; 
But wifely feeks a nlore convenient friend. 
With whom, difmiffing forms, he may unbend ! 
A man, whom marks of condefcending grace 
Teach, while they flatter him^ his proper place. 
Who comes when dall'd, and at a word withdraws. 

Speaks with te(ervfe, and liftens with applaufe. 

Some 
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Some plain mechanic, who without pretence 
To birth or wit, nor gives nor takes offence. 
On whom he refts well pleased his weary powVs, 
And talks and laughs away his vacant hours. 
The tide of lift, fwift always in its courfe. 
May run in cities with a briflker force. 
But no where with a current fo ferene. 
Or half fo clear as in the rural fcene. 
Yet how fallacious is all earthly blife. 
What obvious truths the wifeft heads may mifs ; 
Some pleafures live a month, and fome a year, j 
But fhort the date of all we gather here ^ 
Nor happinefs is felt, except the true. 
That does not charm the more for being new. 
This obfervatipn, as it chanced,. not made, , 
Or if the thought occur'd, not duly weigh'd. 
He fighs — for after alt, by flow degrees. 

The fpot he lov'd has loft the powV to pleafe j 
To crofs his ambling pony day by day. 
Seems at the beft, but dreaming life away. 

The 
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The profpeft, fuch as might enchant defpatr. 
He views 'it not, or fees na beauty there ; 
With aching heart and difcontented looks, 
I^eturns at naon> to billiards or to books> 
But f^els, while grafping at his faded joys^ 
A fecret thirft of his renounced employs* 
H^ chides the tardinefs of cv'iy poft> 
Pants to be told of battles won or loft> 
Blanies his own indolence, obferves, though late^ 
*Tis criminal to leave a finking ftate> 
Flies to the levee, and rcceiy'd with graces 
Kneels, kifTes hands> acid fhines again in place*. 

Suburban villas, highway-fide retreats. 
That dread th' encroachment of our growing ftreets. 

Tight bpxes, neatly fafh'd, and in a blaze 
With all a July fun*s collefted rays. 
Delight the citizen, who gafping there 
Breathes clauds of duft and calls it country air; 
Of) fweet retirement, who would baulk the thought,^ 
That Crould afford jceticemjeat^ or could not ? 

Tis 
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I 'Tis fuch an eafy walk, fo fmooth and ftrait. 
The fecond mileftone fronts the garden gate, 
A ftep if fair, and if a (hower approach, 
You find fafe flieltcr in the next ftage-coach. 
There prifon*d in a parlour fnug and fmall, 
jLike bottled walps upon a fouthern wall. 
The man of bus'nefs and his friends comprcfs'd, 

' Forget their labours, and yet find no reft s 
But ftill *tis rural — trees are to be feen 
From ev^ry M^indow, and the fields are green, 
Pucks paddle in the pond before the door. 
And what could a remoter fcene fhow more ? 
A fenfe of elegance we rarely find 
The portion of a mean or vulgar mind. 
And ignorance of better things, makes man 
Who* cannot miifch, rejoice in what he can ; 
And he that deems his leifure well beftow'd 

. In contemplations of a turnpike road. 
Is occupied as well, employs his hours 
As Rifely, and as much improves his pow'rs. 
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As he that flumbers in pavillion's grac'id 

With all the charms of an accomplilh'd taftc* 
Yet hence alas ! Infolvencies> and hence 
Th' unpitied vidim of ill-judg'd expcnce. 
From all his wearifomc engagements freed. 
Shakes hands with bus'nefs, and retires indeed* 

Your prudent grand mammas, ye modern belles. 
Content with Briftol, Bath, tod Tunbridge- wells, 
When health required it would confent to roam, 
Elfe more attach'd to pleafures found at honac. 
But now alike, gay widow, virgin, wife. 
Ingenious to diverfify dull life. 
In coaches, chaifes, caravans and hoys. 
Fly to the coaft for daily, nightly joys. 
And all impatient of dry land, agree 
With one confent to rulh into the fea.— ^ 
Ocean exhibits, fathomlefs and broad. 
Much of the pow'r and majefty of God. 
He fwathes about the fwelling of the deep, 

IShat fhines and refts, as infants fmile and ileep ; 

Vaft 



RETIREMENT'. 285 

Vail as it is^ it anfwers as it flows 
The breathings of the lighteft air that blows ; 
Curling and whitening over all the wafte. 
The rifing waves obey th* increafing blaft, 
Abrupt and horrid as the tempefl: roars, ^ 

Thunder and flafli upon the ftedfaft fhores, 
'Till he that rides the whirlwind, checks the rein. 
Then, all the world of waters fleeps again.— 
Nereids or Dryads, as the falhion leads. 
Now in the floods, now panting in the meads, 
VotVies of pleafure ftill, wherever flie dwells. 
Near barren rocks, in palaces or cells. 
Oh grant tL poet leave to recommend, 
(A. poet fond of nature, ar^d your friend) 
Her flighted works to your admiring view. 
Her works mufl: needs excel, who fa(hion*d you. 
Would ye, when rambling in your morning ride. 
With fome unmeaning' coxcomb at your fide. 
Condemn the prattler for his idle pains. 
To wafte unheard the mufic of his ftrains^ 

And 
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And deaf to all the impertinence of tongue^ 
That while it courts, afifronts and does you wrong; 
Mark well the finilh'd plan without a fault. 
The leas, globofe and huge, th' overarching vault, 
Earth's nmillions daily fed, a world enfiploy'd 
In gathering plenty yet to be cnjoy'd^ 
Till gratitude grew vocal in the praife 
Of God, beneficent in all his ways ; 
Grac*d with luch wifdom how would beauty (hine ? 
Ye waqt but that to feem indeed divine. 

Anticipated rents and bills unpaid, 
iForce many a Ihining youth into the fhade^ 
Not to redeem his time, but his cftate. 
And play the fool, but at a cheaper rate. 
There hid in loath'd obfcurity, remov'd 
From pleafures left, but never more belov'd^ 
He juft endures, and with a fickly fplcen 
Sighs o'er the beauties of the charming fcene; 
Nature indeed looks prettily in rhime, 
Btrearris tinkle fweetly in poetic chime> 

The 
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Tlie 1/^arblings of the black-bird, clear and ftrongi 
Are mufical enough in Thomfon's foijg; 
And Cobham's groves and Windfor's green retreats. 
When Pope defcribes thenij have a thoufand Iwcets % 
He likes the country, but in truth muft own, 
Mofl: likes it, when he ftudie^ it in town* 

Poor Jack-^no matter who^— for when I blame 
I pity, and muft therefore fink the name, 
LivM in his faddle, lov'd the chace, the courfc. 
And always, e'er he mounted, kifs'd his horfc* 
Th* cftatc his fires had own'd, iii anciient years. 
Was quickly diftanc'd, matched againft a peer's* 
Jack vanifhM, was regretted and forgot^ 
'Tis wild good-nature's never failing lot* 
At length, 'when all had long fuppos'd him dead. 
By cold fubmerfion, razor, rope or lead. 
My lord, alighting at his ufual place. 
The crown, took notice of an oftler's face. 
Jack knew his friend, but hop'd in that difguife 
He might €fcape the moft obfcrving eyes. 

And 
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And whittling as if unconcern'd and gay. 
Curried his nag and looked another way. 
Convinced at laft upon a nearer yiew, 
*Twas hCy the fame, the very Jack he knew, 
0*erwhehTi*d at once with wonder, grief, and joy. 
He prefs'd him much to quit his bafe employ. 
His countenance, his purfe, his heart, his hand. 
Influence, and pow'r, were all at his command : 
Peers are not always gen'rous as well-bred. 
But Granby was, meant truly what he faid.: 
Jack bow'd and was obliged — confefs'd 'twas ftrangc 
That fo retired he fliould not wifli a change. 
But knew no medium between guzzling beef. 
And his old ftint, three thoufand pounds a year. 
Thus fome retire to nourilh hopelefs woe. 
Some feeking happinefs not found below. 
Some; to comply with humour, and a mind 
To ibcial fcenes by nature difinclin'd. 
Some fway*d by falhion, fome by deep difguft. 

Some felf-impov'rilh'd, and bccaufe they mutt 5 

But 
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But few that court Jletirement, are aware 
Of half the toils thejr muft encounter there. 

Lucrative offices are feldom loft 
For want of pow'rs prpportion'd to the poft : 
Give ev*n a dunce th* employment he- defires, 
And he foon finds the talents it requires % 
A bufinefs with an income at its heels. 
Furniflies always oil for its own wheels. 
But in his arduous enterprize to clofe 
His aftive yeirs* with indolent repofe. 
He fimjs the labours of that ftate exceed j 
His utmoft faculties, fevere indeed. ^ 

'Tis eafy to refign a toilfome place. 
But not to manage Jeifurewith a grace; 
Abfence of occupation is not reft, 
A mind quite vacant is a mind diftrefe'd. 
The vetVan ftecd excused his tafk at length. 
In kind compaffion of his failing ftrength. 
And turned into the park or mead to graze. 
Exempt from future fervice all his days. 

Vol. I. U There 
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There feels a pleafure perfe6t in its kind. 

Ranges at liberty, and fnufFs the wind. 

But when his lord would quit the bufy road. 

To tafte a jdy like that he has beftow'd. 

He proves lefs happy than his favoured brute, 

A life of eafe a difficult purfuit. 

Thought, to the man that never thinks, may feem 

As natural, as when afleep, to dream. 

But reveries (for human minds will aft) 

Specious in fliow, impoffible in fa6t, 

Thofe flimfy webs that break as foon as wrought, 

Attain not to the dignity of thought. 

Nor yet the fwarms that occupy the brain 

Where dreams of drefs, intrigue, and pleafure reign. 

Nor fuch as ufelefs converfation breeds, 

Or luft engenders, and indulgence feeds. 

Whence,' and what arc we ? to what end ordain'd ? 

What means the drama by the world fuftain'd ? 

Bufihefs or vain^amufement, care or mirth, 

Divide the frail inhabitants of earth. 
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Is duty a mere fpdrt, or ah employ ? 

Life an intrufted talent, or a toy ? 

Is there as reafon, confcience, fcripturc fay, 

Caufe to provide foi* a great future day. 

When earth's affign'd duration at an end, 

Man fhall be fummon*d and the dead attend ? 

The trumpet — will it found ? the curtain rife ? 

And fhow th' auguft tribunal of the fkies. 

Where no prevarication fhall avail. 

Where eloquence and artifice fhall fail. 

The pride of arrogant diftinftions fall. 

And confcience and our conduft judge us all ? ? 

Pardon me, ye that give the midnight oil, 

m 

To learned cares or philofbphic toil. 
Though I revere your honourable namfes, ' 
Your ufeful labours and important aims. 
And hold the world indebted to your aid, 
Enrich'd with the difcoveries ye have made. 
Yet let me fland excus'd, if I efteem 
A mind employed on fo fublimc ^ theme, 

U a Pufhing 
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Pulhing her bold enquiry to the date 
And outline of the prefent tranfient ftatc. 
And after poifing her qdventVous wings, 
. Settling at laft upon eternal things. 
Far more intelligent, and better taught 
The ftrenuous ufe of profitable thought. 
Than ye wh^n h^ppieft, and enlightened mpft. 
And higheft in rcfiown, can juftly boaft. 
A mind unnerv*d, pr jndifpos'd to bear 

The weight of liibjefts wprttieft of her care. 
Whatever hopes a change of fcene infpires, 
Muft ch^ge her nature, or in vain retires. 

An idler is a watch that wants both hands. 
As ufelefs if it goes as when it ftands. 
Books therefore, not the fcandal of the (helves. 
In which lewd^ fenfualifts print out themfelves. 
Nor thofe in which the ftage gives vice a bjov. 
With what fuccefs, let modern manners fliow. 
Nor his, who for the ban,e ,of thoufands bprn. 
Built God a church and laughed his word to fcorn, 

Skilful 
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Skilful alike to fecm dfevbut and juft^ 
And ftab religion with a fly fidc-thruft; 
Nor thofe of learn'd philologifts, who chafe 
A panting fyllable through time and Ipace; 
Start it at home, and hunt it in tlife dark, - 
To Gaul, to Greece, ^nd into Noah'5 afk j 
But fuch as learning \^ithout falfe pretence. 
The friend of truth, th' a(rocia:te of found fenfe. 
And fuch as in the zeal of good defign. 
Strong judgment labVing in the fcriptul-c mine, 
AH fuch as manly and great fouls produce. 
Worthy to live, and of eternal ufe ; 
Behold in thefe what leifurc hours demand, 
Amufemcnt and true knowledge hand in htod. 
Luxury gives the mind a childifli caft. 
And while fhe polMhes, perverts the tafte^ 
Habits of cteft ^fention, thinking heads. 
Become more rare as drtfipation fpreads. 
Till authors htstt at length, oiie gen'ral cry. 
Tickle and eirtertairi u$, ot we die. 

U 3 The 
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The loud demand from year^to year the fame. 
Beggars Invention and makes fancy lame^ 
Till farce itfelf moft mournfully jejune. 
Calls for the kind afliftance of a tune ; 
And novels (witnefs,ev'ry month's review) 
Belie their napne and offer nothing new. 
The mind relaxing into needful fpdrr. 
Should turn to writers of an abler fort, 
Whofe wit/well managed, and whofe claffic ftylc 
Give truth a luftre, and make wifdom fmile. 

Friends (for I cannot ftint as fome have done. 
Too rigid in my view, that name to one. 
Though one, I grant it in th' gen'rous breaft 
Will Hand advanced a ftep above the reft, 
Flow'rs by that name prpmifcuoufly we call. 
But one, the rofe, the regent of them all) 
Friends, not adopted with a fchool-boy's haftc, 
T8ut chofen with a nice difcerning tafte. 
Well-born, weU-difciplin'd, who plac'd a-part 
From vulgar minds, have honour much at heart. 

And 
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And, tho* the world may think th' ingredients odd. 

The love of virtue, and the fear of God ! 

Such friends prevent what elfe wou'd foon fucceed, 

A temper ruftic as the life we lead. 

And keep the polifli of the manners clean. 

As their 's who buftle in the bufieft fcene. 

For folitude, however fome may rave. 

Seeming a fanftuary, proves a grave, 

A fepulchre in which the living lie. 

Where all good qualities grow fick and die. 

I praifs the Frenchman,* his remark was fhrcw*d— 

How fweet, how pafling fweet is folitude ! 

But grant me ftill a friend in my retreat, 

Whom I may whifper, folitude is fweet. 

Yet neither thefe delights, nor aught befide 

That appetite can afk, or wealth provide, 

Can fave us always from a tedious day. 

Or fliine the duUnefs of ftill life away .; 

Divine communion carefully enjoy*d, 

Or fought with energy, muft fill the void, 

• Bruyere. 

U 4 Oh 
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Oh facred art, to which alone life owes 
Its happieft feafons, and a peaceful cl6(e, 
Scora'd in a world, indebted to that fcorn 
For evils daily felt and hardly borne. 
Not knowing thee, we reap with bleeding hands, 
Flow'rs of rank odor upon thorny liands, , 
And while experience cautions us in vain, 
Gralp feeming happinefs, and find it pain. 

Pelpondence, felf-defeited in her gricf^ 

Loft by abandoning her own relief, -^ 

Murmurihg and ungrateful difcontent. 

That fcorns afflidlions mercifully meant, 

Thofe humours tart as wines upon the fret. 

Which idlenels and wearinefs beget, 

Thefe and a thoufand plagues that haunt the breaft 

Fond of the phantom of an earthly reft. 

Divine communion chafes, as the day 

Drives to their denis th* obedient beafts of prey. 

See Judah's promised king, bereft of all. 

Driven out an exile from the face of Saul, 

To 
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To diftant caves the lonely wand'rer flies. 
To feek that peace a tyrant's frown denies. 
Hear the fweet accents of his tuneful voice. 
Hear him o*erwhelai'd with forrow yet rejoice. 
No womanifh or wailing grief has part. 
No, not a monient, in his royal hearty 
'Tis manly mufic, fiich as martyrs make, 
SufTring with gladnefs for a Saviour's fake ; 
His foul exults, hope animatps his lays, 
The fenfe of mercy kindles into praife. 
And wilds familiar with the lion's roar. 
Ring with extatic founds unheard before; 
'Tis love like his that can alone defeat 
The foes of man, or make a defart fweet. 

Religion does not cenfure or exclude 
Unnumber'd pleafures harmlefsly purfu'd. 
To ftudy culture, and with artful toil 
To meliorate and tame the ftubborn foil, 
To give diflimilar yet fruitful lands 
The grain or herb or plant that each demands. 

To 
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To chcrifh virtue in an humble ftate. 
And ihare the joys your bounty may create. 
To mark the matchlefs workings of the pow'r 
That fhuts wiihin its feed the future flowV, 
Bid thefe in elegance of form excell. 
In colour thefe, and thofe delight the fmell. 
Sends nature forth the daughter of the (kies. 
To (iance on earth, and charm all human eyes ; 
To teach the canvafs innocent deceit. 
Or lay the landfcape on the fnowy ftieet, 
Thefe, thefe arc arts purfu'd without a crime. 
That leave no ftain upon the wing of time. 

Me, poetry (or rather, notes that aim 
Feebly and vainly at poetic fame) 
Employs, fhut out from more important views, ] 
Faft by the banks of the flow winding Oufe ; 
Content, if thus fequefl:er*d I may raife 
A monitor's though not a poet's praife. 
And while I teach an art too little known. 
To clofe life wifely, may not wafte my own. 



THE 
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I. 

RE AS'N I N G at every ftep he treads, 
Man yet miftakes his way. 
While meaner things, whom inftinft leads. 
Are rarely known to ftray. 

IL 

One filent eve I wandered late^ 

And heard the voice of love. 
The turtle thus addrefs'd her mate. 

And footh'd the lid'ning dove« 
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III. 

Our mutual bond of faith and truth. 

No time Ihall difengage, 
Thofe bleffings of our early youth. 

Shall cheer ourlateft age. 

IV. 

While innocence without difguife. 

And conftancy fincere. 
Shall fill the circles of thofe eyes. 

And mine can read them there. 

V. 

Thofe ills that wait 6n all below. 

Shall ne'er be felt by me. 
Or gently felt, and only fo. 

As being (har'd with thee. 

VI. 

r 

When lightnings flafh among thfe tf^s^ 
Or kites are hov*ring war, 

I fear left thee alone they fefefe. 
And know no other fear. 
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VII. 

*Tis then I feel my/elf a \yi/e. 

And prefs thy wedded fide^ 
Rcfolv'd an union fonri'd for life. 

Death never fball divide. 

vni. 

But oh ! if fickle and unchaftc 

(Forgive a tranfient thought) 
Thou could become unkind at laft, 

And fcorn thy prefent lot, 

IX. 

No need of lightnings from on high. 

Or kites with cruel beak. 
Denied th* endearments of thine eye 
This widow'd heart would break^ 

X. 

Thus fang the fwjcet fequefter'd bird. 

Soft as the pafling wind, 
And I recorded what I heard, 

A leflbn for mankindi 
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A raven while with glofly breaft> 
Her neiw-laid eggs Ihe fondly prefs'd. 
And on her wicker-work high mounted 
Her chickens prematurely counted, 
(A fault philofophers might blame 
If quite exempted from the fame) 
Enjoyed at eafe the genial day, 
•Twas April as the bumkins fay. 

The legiflature call'd it May. 
But fuddenly a wind as high 
As ever fwept a winter (ky. 
Shook the young leaves about her ears. 
And fiird her with a thpufand fears. 
Left the rude blaft Ihould fnap the bough. 
And fpread her golden hopes below. 
But juft at eve the blowing weather. 
And all her fears were hufh'd together : 
And now, quoth poor unthinking Ralph, 
*Tis over, and the brood \% fefe \ 
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(For ravens though as birds of ometi, 

They teach both conjVers and old wonien 

To tell us what is to befall. 

Can't prophefy themfelves, at all.) 

The mbrning came, when neighbour Hodge, 

Who long had mark'd her airy lodge. 

And deftin'd all the treafure there 

A gift to his expecting fair. 

Climb 'd like a fquirrel to his dray. 

And bore the worthlefs prize away. 

MORAL. 
'Tis providence alone fecures 
In every change, both mine and your's# 
Safety confifts not in efcape 
From dangers of a frightful fhape. 
An earthquake may be bid to fpare 
The man that's flxangled by a hair. 
Fate fteals along with filent tread. 
Found oft'neft in what leaft we dread. 
Frowns in the ftorm with angry brow, . 
But in the funlhine ftrikes the blow. 
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T JH E lapfe of tirpe and rivers is the fame. 
Both Ipecd their journey with a reftlefs ftream. 
The filent pace with which they fteal away. 
No wealth can bribe, no pray'rs perfuade to ftay. 
Alike irrevocable both wheh paft. 
And a wide ocean fwallows bqth at laft. 
Though each refemble each in evVy part, 

A difference ftrikes at length the mufing heart; 

«* 

Streams never flow in vain j where ftre^ms abound. 
How laughs the land with various plenty crown*d ! 
But time that Ihould ehriif^v ^ nobler mindi 
Neglefted, leaves a dreary wafte behind. 
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ANOTHER. 

Addrejfed to a Young Lady. 

SWEET flream that winds through yonder glade. 
Apt emblem of a virtuous maid- 
Silent 
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Silent and chafte (he (teals along 

Far from the world's gay bufy throng. 

With gentle yet prevailing force 
Intent upon her deftin'd courfe, 
Graceful and ufcful all fhe does, 
Blefling and bleft wherever Ihe goes> 
Pure;-bofom'd as that wat'ry glafs. 
And heav*n reflefted Jn her face. 



VERS ESy Jtippojed to be written hy Alexander. 
Selkirk, during his JoUtary Abode in the IJland vf 
Juan Fernandez. 

I. ^ 

I A M monarch of all I furvey, 

My right there is none to difpute. 
From the centre all round to the lea, 

I am lord of the fowl and the brute. 
Oh folitude ! where are the charms 

That fages have feen in thy face ? 
Better dwell in the midft of alarms. 

Than reign in this horrible place. 

X '^ I am 



3o6 
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IL 



I am out of humanity*s reach, 

I muft finilh my journey alone,' 
Never hear ihe fweet mufic'^ of IpeecJh, 

I ftart at the found of my own* 
The beafts that roam over tiw plain. 

My form ^ith indifference fee. 
They are fo unacquainted with man. 

Their tamcnefs is ihocking to mc 



IIL 

Society, friendlhip, and love. 

Divinely beftow*d upon man. 
Oh had I the wings of a dove. 

How foon wou'd I tafte you again ! 
My forrows I then might aflbage 

In the ways of religion and truth. 
Might learn from the wifdom of age. 

And be cheer'd by the fallies of youth* 



IV. RcK- 



m 
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Religion ! what treafure untold 

Refides in that heav'nly word ! 
More precious than filver and gold. 

Or all that this earth can afford. 
But the found of the church going bell 

Thefe vallies and rocks never heard. 
Ne'er figh'd at the found of a knell. 

Or fmird when a fabbath appear'd. 



V. 

Ye winds that have made me your Iport^ 

Convey to this, defolate fhore. 
Some cordial endearing report 

Of a land I fhall vifit no more. 
My friends do they now and then fend 

A wifh or a thought after me ? ' 

I 

O tell me I yet have a friend, 

, Though a friend I am never to fee. 

X 2 VLHow 
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VI. 

How fleet is a glance of the mind ! 

ComparM with the (peed of its flight. 
The tempcfl: itfclf lags behind. 

And the fwift winged arrows of lights 
When I think of my own native land. 

In a moment I feem to be there ; 
But alas ! recoUeftion at hand 

Soon hurries me back to defpair* 

VIL 

But the fea fowl is gone to her nefl:. 

The beaJR: is laid down in his lair, 
Ev'n here is a fcafon of refl:. 

And I to my cabin repair^ 
There is mercy in «v*ry place. 

And mercy, encouraging thought ! 
Gives even afflidion a ^ace. 

And reconciles man to his lot. 



Om 



• ON E. THURLOW^ ESQ^ 309 

On the Promotim of Edward Thurlqw> Efq^. to 
the Lord High Chancellor Jhif of England. 

I, 
Jl O U N D Thurlow's head in early youth. 

And in his fportive days. 
Fair fcience pour*d the light of truth. 
And ^€nius flied his rays* 

11. 
See ! witb united wonder, cry'di 

Th* experienced a|id the fage. 

Ambition in a boy fupplied 

With all the (kill of age. 

III. 
Difcernment, eloquence and gi:ace. 

Proclaim hinri born to fway 

Xhe balance in th* higheft place. 

And bear the palm away. 

IV. 
The praife beftow'd was juft and wife. 

He fprang impetuous forth. 

Secure of conqueft where the prize 

Attends fuperioa^wofth., 



■ J, . — * 



310 ODE TO FISACE* 

So the beft courier on the plain 

Ere yet he ftarts is known, 
Andi does but at the goal obtain 

What all had deemed his own* 



ODE TO PEACE. 

I. 
COME, peace of fnind, delighful gueft ! 

Return and make thy downy neft 

Once more in this fad heart : 

Nor riches I; nor pow'r purfue. 

Nor hold forbidden joys in view. 

We therefore need not part. 

II, 

Where wilt thou dwell if not with me. 
From ayVice and ambition free. 

And pleafures fatal wiles ? 
For whom, alas ! doft thou prepare 
The fweets that I was wont to fhare. 

The banquet of thy fmiles ? 



qVMAN FRAILTY. Jll 

s 

The great, the gay, fliall they partake 
The heav'n that thou alone canft make> 

And wilt thou quit the dream 
That murmurs through the dewy mead. 
The grove and the fequefter'd lhed>] 

Ta be a gi>eft with them ? 

m. 

For thee I panted, thee I priz*dj| 
For thee I gladly facrific'd 

Whatever I lov'd before. 
And fhall I fee thee ftart away, • 
And helplefs, hopelefs, hear thee fay-r* 

Farewell ! we meet no more ? 



HUMAN FRAILTY. 

I- 

WEAK and irrefolute is man j 

The purpofe of to day. 
Woven with pains into his plan^ 
To morrow rends away^ 



312 HUMAN FRAILTY, 

n. 

The bow well bent and finart the Ipring, 

Vice feems already flain. 
But paffion rudely fnaps the ftring, 
_And it revives again. 

III. 
Some foe to his upright intent 

Finds out his weaker part. 

Virtue engages his affent. 

But pleafure wins his heart, 

IV. 
"Tis here the folly of the wife 

Through all his art we view. 

And while his tongue the charge denies. 

His confcience owns it true. 

V. 

Bound on a voyage of awful length 

And dangers little known, 
A ftranger to fuperior ftrength, 

Man vainly trufts his own. 



< I *. 



VI. Bui 
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VI. 

But oars alone can ne'er prevail 

To reach the diftant coaft. 
The breath of heav'n muft fwell the. fail, 

Or all the toil is loft. 



The modern PATR/IOT, 

I. 
REBELLION is my theme all day, 

i only wifh 'twould come 

(As who knows but perhaps it may) 

A little nearer home. 

II. 
Yon roaring boys who rave and fight 

On t'other fide the Atlantic, 

I always held them in the right. 

But moft fo when moft frantic. 

III. 
When lawlefs mobs infult the court, 

That man ihall be my toaft. 

If breaking windows be the fport 
Yfho bravely^brcaks the mof^ 



l^ • 



«4 TKEMODERN FATltlOT^ 

But oh ! for him my fancy culls- 

The choiceft flawVs flic bears;^ 
Who conftitutionally pulls 

Your houfe about your ears* 

Y 
Such civil broils arc my delight,, 

Tho* fomc folks can't endure 'em, ^ 
Who fay the mob are mad outright. 

And that a rope muft cure *em. 

). 

VL 
A rope r I wilh we patriots had 

Such firings for all who need 'em — ^ 

What ! hang a man for going mad ? 

Then farewell Britifh freedom. 



On obfervingfome Names of little Note recorded i» th 

BlOGRAPHIA BrITANNICA, 

O H fond attempt to give a deathlefs lot. 
To n^mes ignoble,, born to be forgot I 



#« 
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In vain recorded in hiftoric page, 
They court the notice of a future age, 
' Thofc twinkling tiny luftres of the land. 
Drop one by one from Fame's negledting hand, 
Lethscan gulphs receive them as they fall, , 
And dark oblivion foon abforbs them all. 

So when a child, as playful .children ufe. 
Has burnt to tinder a ftale laft year's news.. 
The flame extinft, Ae views the roving fire. 
There goes my lady, and there goes the fquirc, 
There goes the parfon, oh ! illuftrious fpark. 
And there, fcarce kfs illuftrious, goes the clerk, 



REPORT 

Of an adjudged Cafe not to he found in any of the Books ^ 

I. 

BETWEEN Nofe and Eyes a ftrange conteft arofe,^ 
The- fpeftacles fet them unhappily wrongs * 

The point in difpute was, as all the world knows. 
To yrhich the faid fpectacles ought to belonigt 



Jl& REPORT O T A LAW CASE*. 

u. 

Sc> Ac tongue was the lawyer and argued the caufe 
With a great deal of IJiill, and a wig full of learning^ 

While chief baron ear fat to balance the laws. 
So fam'd for his talent in nicely difcerning* 

III. 
In behalf of the Nofe,, it will quickly appear. 

And your lordfhip he faid, will undoubtedly find,, 
That the Nofe has had fpedtacles always in wear, 

Whkh amounts to ppfleffion time out of mind* 

Then holding' the fpcfracles up to the court — r 

Your lordfhip obferves they arc made with a ftraddle. 

As wide as the ridge of the Nofe is, in fhort, 
Dcfign'd to fit clofe to it, juft like a faddte^ 

V. 

Again, would your lordfliip a moment, fuppofe 
('Tis a cafe that has happened and may be again) 

That the vifage or countenance had not a Nofe, 
Pray who wou'd or who cou'd wear fpedacks then ? 



REPORT e FA LAW CASE. 3^^ 



VI. 

On tlie whole it appears, and my argument fliows 
With a reafoning the court will never condemn^ 

That the fpeftacles plainly were made for the Noic, 
And the Noie was as plainly intended for theax 



vn. 

Then Ihifting his fide as a lawyer knows how. 
He pleaded again in behalf of the Eyes, 

But what were his arguments few people know. 
For the court did not think they were equally wife 



VIIL 
So his lordfliip decreed with a grave folemn tonc^ 

Decifive and clear without one if or but— 
That whenever the Nofe put his fpeftacles on 

3y day-light or candle-light— Eyes fhould be Ihm; 



pS 



ON THE FURNINCS OF 



On the Burning of Lord "Mansfield's Libraryy toge- 
ther with bis MSS. by the Mob^ in the Month of 
June, 1780. 

1. 

S O then — the Vandals of our ifldi 

Sworn foes to fenfe and law. 
Have burnt to duft a nobler pile 

Than ever Roman faw ! 

II. 

And Murray fighs o'er Pope and Swift^ 

And many a treafure more. 
The well-judg'd purchafe and the gift 
That grac'd his letter'd ftore. 

ill. 

7i&^/V pages mangled, burnt and torn^ 
The lofs was his alone^ 

But ages yet to come ftiall mourn 

*■ • . • • 

The burning of bis own. 

y On 



tdRIJ MANSFIELDS LIBRA RT- ^1§ 



06N THE SAME. 

I. 

WHEN wit and genius meet their doom 

In all devouring flame. 
They tell us of the fate of Rome, 

And bid us fear the fame. 

11. 

> 

O'er Murray's lols the mufes wept. 

They felt the rude alarm^ 
Yet blels'd the guardian care that kept 

His facred head from harm. 

There mem'ry like the bee that's fed 

From Flora's balmy (lore. 
The quinteflence of all he read 

Had treafur'd pp before. 

IV. 
The lawlefs herd with fury blind , 

Have done him cruel wrong. 

The flowVs are gone — but ftill we fin(i 

The honey on his tongue* 



n 



J20THE LOVE OF THE WORLD REPROVED; 

O R, 

HYPOCRISY DETECTED.* 

T H U S fays the prophet of the Turk, 

Good mufTulman abftain from pork j 
There is a part in ev*iy fwine^ 
^o friend or follower of mine 
May tafte, whate'er his inclination. 
On pain of excommunication. 
Such Mahomet^s myftcrious charge. 
And thus he left the point at large* 
Had he the finful part exprefs*d 
They might with fafety eat the reft ; 
But for one piece they thought it hard 
From the whole hog to be debarr'd. 
And fet their wit at work to find 
What joint the prophet had in miiid. 



* It may be praper to inform the reader that this piece has already appeared la 
]^int, having fouAd its way, though with fome unnecefTary additiQni by an .ua« 
kaownhand^ into the Leeds Journal^ without the author*! privity. 

Much 
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Much controvcrfy ftrait arofe, 

Thefc chufe the back, the belly thofc j 

By fomc 'tis confidently faid 

He meant not to forbid the head^ 

While others at that dofkrine rail. 

And pioufly prefer; the tail. 

Thus, conftience freed from ev'ry clog, 

Mahometans eat up the hog. 

You laugh— *tis well — the tale apply'd 
May make you laugh on t'othw fide. . 
Renounce the world, the preacher cries— 
We do — a multitude replies. 

While one as innocent regards 
A fnug and friendly game at cards j 
And one, whatever you may fay. 
Can fee no evil in a play j 
Some love a concert or a race. 
And others, ftiooting and the chafe. 
Revird and lov'd, renounc'd and fbllow'd> 
Thus bit by bit the world is fwallow'd ; 
Vol. I. Y Each 
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THE LILY AM3> THE R O S !:• 



Each thinks his neighbour makes too free. 
Yet likes a (lice as well as he ; 
With fophiftry their fauce they fwecten. 
Till quite fronri tail to ihout Vis eaten. 



The lily and theRO^E* 

I. 

THE nymph muft lofe her female friend 

If more admir'd than flie— 
But where will fierce contention end 

If flow'rs can difagree ? 

Within the garden*s peaceful fcew 

Appeared two lovely foes, 
Afpiring to the rank of queen» 

The lily aad the rofe. 



r 
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m 
/ 

HI. 
The rofe foon reddenM iilto rage. 

And fwelling with difdain, 
Appeal'd to many a poet's page 

To prove her right to reign. 

« 

IV. 
The lily's height befpoke command^ 

A fair ioiperial flow'r. 
She feem'd defign'd for Flora's hand> 

The fceptre of her pow'r; 

V. 

This civil bick'ring and debate 

The goddefs chanc'd to hear. 
And flew to fave, ere yet too late. 

The pride of the parterre. 

■VI. ( 

• * 

Tour's is, Ihe faid, the nobler hue. 

And your's the ftatelier mien, 
^nd 'till a third furpafles you. 

Let each be deem'd a queen. 

y 2- , / • Thus 



3^ 



IDEM LA TINE ItEDDITUM* 



vir. 

< a 

Thus iboth'd and reconcU'd, each fceks 

The faircft Britilh fair. 
The feat of empire is her cheeks, 
, They reign united there. 



IDEM LATINE REDDITUM. 

I. 

H E U inimicitias quoties parit «mula forma,. 

Quam raro pulchrse, pulchra placerc poteft ? 
Sed fines ultra folitos difcordia tendit. 

Cum flores ipfos bills et ira movent. 

II. 
Hortus ubi dulces prsebet tacitofque receflus, 

Se rapit in partes gens animofa duas. 
Hie fibi regales amaryllis Candida cult6s, 

Illic purpureo vindicat ore rofa. 



Ira 
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III. ^ 

Ira rofam et meritis quaefita fuperbia tangunt, 

* 

Multaque fervcnti vix cohibenda finu> 
Dum fibi fautorum ciet undique nomina vatiim, 
Jufquc fuum, multo carmine fulta, probat. 

i 
IV; 

Altior emicat ilia, et celfo vertice nutat, 

Ceu flores inter non habitura parem, 
Faftiditque alios, et nata videtur in^ufits 

Imperii, fceptrum. Flora quod ipfa gerat. 

V. 

Nee Dea non fenfit civilis murmura rixac, 

Cui curae eft piftas pandere ruris op^. 
Deliciafque fuas nunquam non prompta tueri, 
Dum licet et locus eft, ut tueatur, adeft. 

VI. 

Et tibx forma datur procerior omnibus, inquit, ^ 

Et tibi, principibus qui folet efle, color, 
Et donee vincat quaedam formofior ambas, 
Et tibi reginae nomen, et cfto tibi. 

Y 3 His 
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His ubi fedatus furor eft, petit utraque nympham 

Qualem inter Veneres Anglia fola parit, 
Hanc penes imperium eft> nihil pptant amplius, 

hujus 
Regnant in nitidis, ct fine lite, genis. 



■' 



The nightingale and GLOW-WORM, 

A Nightingale that all day long 
Had cheer'd the village with his fong. 
Nor yet at eve his note fufpended. 
Nor yet when even tide was ended. 
Began to feel as well he niight 
The keen demands of appetite -, 
When looking eagerly around. 
He fpied far off upon the ground, 
A fomething fhining in the dark. 
And knew the glow-worm by his fpark, 



So 
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/ 

So (looping down from hawthorn top. 

He thought to put him in his crop 5 

■ _ 
The worm aware of his intent. 

Harangued him thus right eloquent. 

Did you admire n^ lamp, quoth hc^ 
As much as I your minftrelfy. 
You would abhor to do me wrong. 
As much as I to fpoil your fbng. 
For 'twas the fclf-fame power divine. 
Taught you to fing, and me to Ihine, 
That you with mufic, I with lights 
Might beautify and cheer the night, 
'' The Ibngfter heard his fhort orationj^ 
And warbling out his approbation, 
Releas'd him as my ftory tells. 

And found a fupper fomewhere elfe* 
Hence jarring feftaries may learn> 
Their real intVeft to difcem : 
That brother fhould not war with brother, 
And worry and devour each other^ 

Y 4 But 



328 
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But fing and Ihine by fweet confent^ 
Till life's poor tranficnt night is fpent, 
'Rcfpcfting in each other's cafe 
The gifts of nature and of grace* 

Thofe chriftians beft deferye the name 
Who ftudioufly make peace their aim ; 
Peace, both the duty and the prize 
Of him that creeps and him that flies* 



I 

^ 



V O T U M. 



O matutini rorcs, aurasque falubres, 
O nemora, et lastae rivis felicibus herbac, 
Graminei coUes, et amaehas in vallibus umbrae ! 

§ 

Fata modo dederint quas olim in rure paterno 
Delicias, procul arte, procul formidine novi, 
Quam vellem ignotus, quod mens mea femper avcbat. 
Ante larera proprium placidam expeftare fcnedlam, x 

Turn 
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Turn demum exadis non infeliciter annis, 
Sortiri- taciturn lapidem^ aut fub cefgite condi ! 



On a Goldfinch fiarved to Death in bis Cage. 

T I M K was when I was^free as air. 
The thiftles downy feed my fare. 

My drink the morning deW ; 
I perch'd at will on cv'ry Ipray, 
My form genteel, my plumage gay, 

My (trains for ever new. 

II. 
But gawdy plumage, fprightly ftrain. 
And form genteel were all in vain 

And of a tranfient date. 
For caught and cag'd and ftarv'd to death. 
In dying fighs my little breath 
Soon pafs'd the wiry gratc; 

Thanks 



5ja T H E- P t N E A P P t E AN D B E E, 

III. 

Thanks, gentle fwain, for all ray woes,^ 
And thanks for this effcftual clofe 

And cure of ev'ry iH f 
More cruelty could none exprefs. 
And I, if you hadfliewin melefs 

Hajd hc^n your prisoner ftill^ 



•••"n^ 



ne PIN.E APPLE and the "&%%. 



THE pine apples in triple row. 
Were bafking hot and all in blow,. 
A bee of moft difccrning tafte 

Perceiv'd the fragrance as he pafs'd,. 
On eager wing the Ipoiler came. 
And fearch'd for crannies in the franoe^j 
Vrg'd his attempt on ev'ry fide. 
To cv^ry pane his trunk applied. 



M 
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But ftill in vain, the frame was tight 
And only pervious to the light. 
Thus having v^afted half the day, 
He trimm'd his flight another way. 

Methinks, I faid, in thee I finc^ 
The fin and madnefs of mankind; 
To joys forbidden man afpires, 
Confumes his foul with vain defires ; 
Folly ^ he Ipring of his purfuit. 
And difappointment all the fruit. 
While Cynthio ogles as Ihe paffes ^ 
The nymph between two chariot glafieSj^ 
She is the pine apple, and he 
The filly unfucccfsful bee. 
The maid who views with penfive air 
The fhow-glafs fraught with glittering ware. 
Sees watches, bracelets, rings, and lockets. 
But fighs at thought of empty pockets. 

Like thine, her appetite is keen, 

B^t ah the cruel glafs between ! 

Ou?. 



$22 HORACE. BOOK !!• ODE X. 

Our dear delights arc often fuch. 
Exposed to view but not to touch ; 
The fight our foolifh heart inflames^ 
We long for pine apples in frames. 
With hopelefs wifti one looks and lingers. 
One breaks the glafs &nd cuts his fingers. 
But they whom truth and wifdom lead. 
Can gather honey from a weed. 



HORACE: Book tbi 2d. O D E jbe loth. 

I. 

RECEIVE', dear friend, the tiuths 1 teach. 
So flialt thou live beyond the reach 

Of adveife fortunes pow'r 5 
Not always tempt the diftant deep. 
Nor always timoroufly creep. 

Along the treachVous fhore. 



He 
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• 

II. 

He that holds fafts^the golden mean. 
And lives contentedly between 

The little and the great ; 
Feels not the wants that pinch the poor. 
Nor 'plagues that haunt the rich man's door, 

Imbitt'ring all his ftate. 

III. 

I. 

The talleft pines feel mod the powV . 
Of wintry blafts, the loftieft tow'r 

Comes heavieft to the ground ; 
The bolts that fpare the mountain's fide. 
His cloud-capt eminence divide. 

And fpread the ruin round, 

IV. 
The well informed philofbpher 

Rejoices with an wholefome fear. 

And hopes in fpite of pain ; 

If winter bellow from the north. 

Soon the fweet fpring comes dancing forth, 



And nature laughs again. 



What 
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V. 

What if thine heav'n be overcafl:. 
The dark appearance will not laft, 

Expedt a brighter fky ; 
The God that firings the filver bow^ 
Awakes fometimes the mufcs tooj 

And lays his arrows by. 

VI. 
If hindrances obftrudl thy way. 
Thy magnanimity dilplay. 

And let thy ftrength be feen ; 
JBut oh ! if Fortune fill thy fail 
With more than a propitious gale, 
/ Take half thy canvafs in. 






-^Reflection on the foregoing ODE. 

air 

AND is this all ? Can reafon do no more 
Than bid me Ihun the deep and dread the fliore ? 

Sweet 



-r It A N S L A T I O if S> 33| 

Sweet moralift ! afloat on life's rough fea 
The Chriftian has an art unknown to thee x 
He holds no parley with unmanly fears. 
Where dgty bids he confidently fteers^ 
Faces a thoufand dangers at her cajl^ • 
And trufting in his God, f^rmounts them all. 



iTranJIatims from Vincent Boitblre, 



1. The GLOW.w6rI\1 



BENEATH the hedge, or near the ftreacni^ 

A worm is known to ftray j 
That ihews by night a lucid beam. 

Which difappears by day* 

Bifputcs liave been and ftill prevail 
From whence his rays proceed i 

Some give that honour to his tail^ . 
And others to his head. 



•* 
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III. 

But this is fure — ^the^hand of migbc 

That kindles up the (kies. 
Gives bim a modicum of light, 

r 

• Proportioned to his fize. 

IV. ;^ 

Perhaps indulgent nature meant 

By fuch a lamp beftow'd. 
To bid the traveler, as he went) V 

Be cartful where he trod ; 

V; 

Nor crufh a worm, whofe ufcful light 

Might ferve, however fmall. 
To (hew a .ftumbling Hone by night, ^ 

And favc him from a fall. 

^ VI. . 

Whatever fhe meant, this truth divine 

Is legible and plain, 
'Tis power almighty bids him fhinc, 
. Nor bid> him fliine in vain* 



Y« 
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Yc proud and wealthy, let this theme 

Teach humbler thoughts to you^ 
Since fuch a reptile has its gem^ 

And boafts its Iplendourtoo. 



II. The jackdaw. 

I. 
THERE is a bird who by his coat. 

And by the hoarfenefs of his note. 

Might be fuppos'd a crow j 
A great frequenter of the church, > 
Where bifliop-like he finds a perch. 

And dormitory too. 

11. 

Above the fteeple fhines a plate. 

That turns and turns, to indicate 

I^rom what point blows the weather; 
Look up— your brains begin to fwim, 
'Tis in the clouds— that pleafcs him. 

He choofes it the rather. 
Vol. I. . Z Fond 



33^ THE JACKOAWf 

Ilf. 

Fond of the fpeculadve height^ 
Thither he wings his airy flighty 

And thence lecurely fcc& 
The buftle and the raree-Ihow 
That occupy mankind below. 

Secure and at his eafeC 

IV. 

You think no doubt he fits and mufes 
On future broken bones and bruifes» 

If he (hould chance to fall ; 
No not a fingle thought like that 
Employs his philoibphic pate. 

Or troubles it at alL 



He fees that this great roundabout 
The world, with all its motley roul^ 

' Church, army, phyfic, law. 
Its cufton^s and its bufinefTes 
Are no concern at all of his. 

And fays, what fays he i Caw« 



' • 



i • 
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VL 



Thrice happy bird ! I too have fccn 
Much of the vanities of men. 

And fick of having feen *em, 
Woiild chearfuUy thefe limbs refigti 
For fuch a pair of wings as thine. 

And fuch a head between 'cm. 



III. Thk cricket. 



I. 



LITTLE inmate, full of mirth. 
Chirping on my kitchen hearth i 
Wherefoc'er be thine abode. 
Always harbinger of good. 
Pay me for thy warm retreat. 
With a fong more foft and fwect. 
In return thou fhalt receive 
Such a Ilrain as I can give. 

Z 2 II. Thus 
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II. 

Thus thy praife ftiall be cxprcll, 
Inoffcnfive, welcome gueft I 
While the rat is on the fcout. 
And the moufe with curious fnout. 
With what vermin elfe infeft 
Every difli and Ipoil the bell i 
Frilking thus before the fire, 

ft 

Thou haft all thine heart's defire. 



Ill- 

' •• • 

Though in voice and fiiape they be 

Formed as if akin to thee. 

Thou furpaffeft, happier far, 

Happieft grafshoppers that are. 

Theirs is but a fummer's long. 

Thine endures the winter long, 
/ 

Uninipair'd and fhrill and clear. 
Melody throughout the year, 

IV. Ncitfto 
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■ Vf. 

Neither night nor dawn of day. 
Puts, a period to thy play, * 
Sing then — and extend thy Ipan 
Far beyond the date of man — 
Wretched ntan, whole years arc fpent 
In repining difcontent ; 
Lives not, aged though he be. 
Half a fpan compar*d with thee. 



IV. The parrot. 

L 

IN painted plumes fuperbly dreft, 
A native of the gorgeous eaft. 

By many a billow toft ; 
Poll gains at length the Britifh Ihore, 
Part of the captain's precious ftore, 

A prefcnt to his toaft. '^ 

Z 3 I. Belinda's 



\ 
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IL 

Belinda's maids are foon preferrVi 
To teach him now and then a word. 

As Poll c^ mafter it 5 
But *tis her own important chargq 
To qualify him more at large. 

And make him quite a wit, 

III. 
Sweet Poll ! his doating miftrcls crie:^ 

1 

Sweet Poll ! the mimic bird replies. 

And calls aloiyi for faclj. 
She ne^ift inftrudts him in the kifs, 
*Tis now a little one like Mifs, 

And now a hearty fmack. 

IV. 
At firft he aims at what he hears 

And liftening clofe with both his ear$, 

Juft catches at the found ; * ^ 

But foon articulates aloud. 

Much to th' amufement of the crowd, ^ 

And ftuns the neighbours round. i. 



/ 
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A querulous old woman's voice 
His humorous talent next employs,, 

^ He fcolds and gives the lie 5 
And now he fings, and now is fick. 
Here Sally, Sufan> come, come quick. 
Poor Poll is like to die,, 

VI. 
Belinda and her bird t 'tis rare 

To meet with fuch a well-match*d pair. 

The language and the tone> i 

Each charadter in every part 
SuftainM with fo much grace and art^^ 

And both in uniion^ 

VII^ 
When children firft begin to fpell ,. 

And ftammer out a fyllable. 

We think* them tedious creatures i 
But difficulties foon abate,. 
When birds are to be taught to pratej^ 

And women are the teaghers*. 
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Written in a ^imc of JffliSlion. 

I. 

O H happy (hades ! to me unbleft^ 

Friendly to peace, but not to me. 
How ill the fcene that offers reft. 

And heart that cannot reft, agree ! 

II. 

This glafty ftream,* that fpjicading pine;, 

Thofe alders quiv'ring to the breeze^ 
Might footh a foul Jeis hurt than nriin^ 
And pleafe, if any thing could plea(e« 

IIL 
But fixt unalterable care 

Foregoes not what Ihe feels within, 
Shows the fame fadnefs ev*ry where. 

And flights the feafon and the fcene. 



For 
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IV. 

For all that pleased in wood or lawn. 
While peace poffefs'd thefe filent bow'rSj 

Her animating fmile withdrawn, , 
Has 16ft its beauties and its powVs, 

V. 

The faint or moralift ftiould tread 
This mofs grown alley, mufmg flow. 

They feek like me the fecret ihade. 
But not like me, to nourifh woe. 

VI. 

1 

Me fruitful fcenes and profpefts waftc. 

Alike admonifh not to roam, 
. Thefe tell me of enjoyments paft. 
And thofe of forrows yet to come. 



T H ft 
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J 

WHAT nature, alas ! has denied 

Ta the delicate growth cf our Ktcp 
Avt has in a meafure fuppliied. 

And winter is decked with a fmile,» 
See Maty what beauties I bring 

From the Ihelter of that funny fhed, 
Whepc the flow'rs have t;he charms oC the ipring,, 

Though, abroad they are frozen, and dead., 



»Tis a bbw'r of Arcadian fweets. 
Where Flora is ftill in her prim^ 

A fortrefs to which Ihe retreats. 
From the cruel affaults of the clime^^ 

While earth wears a mantle of fnow> 

» 

Thefe pinks are as frefli and as gay> 
As the faireft iwid fweeteft that blow 
On the beautiful bofom of I^^y* 



See 
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III. 

Sec how they have fafely furvlv*d 

'J'he frowns of a fky fo fevcre. 
Such Mary's true love that has liV'd 

Through many a turbulent year. 
Tfhe charms of the late blowing rofe, 

Seenri gtac'd with a livelier hue, 
^nd the winter of forrow beft fhows 

The truth of a friend, fuch as you. 



MUTUAL FORBEARANCE, 

Necejfary to the Hafpinefs of the Married State^ 

THE lady thus addrefs'd her Ipoufe — 
What a mere dungeon is this houfe. 

By no means large enough, and was it;^ 
Yet this dull room and that dark clofet, 
Thofc hangings with their worn-out graces, 
Long beards, long nofes, and pale faces. 

Are 
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Arc fuch an antiquated fccne. 
They overwhelm me with the fplc«n. 
—-Sir Humphry fliooting in the dark^ 
Makes anfwer quite befide tne mark : 

No doubt^ my dear^ I bade him come^ 
Engag'd myfelf to be at honric. 
And (hall expedt him at the door 
Precifely when the clpck ftrikcs four. 
You are fo deaf^ the lady cried, 

» 

(And rais'd her voice and frowned befide) 
You are fo fadly deaf, my dear. 
What j[hall I do to make you hear ? 
Difmifs poor Harry, he replies. 
Some people are more nice than wife. 
For one flight trefpafs all this ftir ? 
What if he did ride, whip and fpur, 
*Twas but a mile— *your favorite horfe 
Will never look one hair the worfe. 
Well, I proteft 'tis paft all bearing — 
Child ! I am rather hard of hearing,-^ 



Yes, 
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Yes, truly— one muft fcream and bawl^ 

I tell you you can't hear at all. 

Then with a voice exceeding low. 

No matter if you hear or no, 

Alas ! and is domeftic ftrife, 

Tha^ foreft ill of human life, 

A plague fo little to be fear'd. 

As to be wantonly incurt*d ; 
To gratify a fretful paflion. 

On ev'ry trivial provocation ? 
The kindeft and the happieft pair. 
Will find occafion to forbear. 
And fonjething ev*ry day they live 
To pity, and perhaps, forgive. 
But if infirmities that fall 
In common to the lot of all, 
A blemifli or a fenfe impair'd. 
Are crimes fo little to be lpar*d. 
Then farewell all that muft create 
The comfort of the wedded ftate. 



Inftead 
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Inftcad of harmony, 'tis jar 
And tumult, and inteftine war; 

The love that cheers life's lateft ftagc^. 
Proof againft ficknefs and old age^ 
Preferv'd by virtue from declenfion> 
becomes not weary of attention^ 
Btit liveSi when that exterior grace 
Which firil infpir'd the flame, decays* 
*Tis gentle, delicate and kind. 
To faults companionate or blind^ 
And will with fympathy endure 
Thofe evils it would gladly cure, 
JSut angiy, coarie, and harfli expreliloh 

Shows love to be a mere profeflionj 
Proves that the heart is none of his> 

Of foon expels him if it is* 



ti 
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ytn Imjitatim hPo the Cwntrj. 

1. 

THE fwallows in their torpid ftate^ 

Compofe their tifelefs wing. 
And bees in hives as idly ^rait 

The call of early fpring 



The kceiieft frofl: that binds the ftrcar*v 
The wildeft wind that blows. 

Are neither felt nor fear'd by theo^ 
Secure of their xepo&. 

Iff.-; 

IBut man, all feding and awadc^ 

The gloomy fccnc Tunreys, 
With prefent ilU his heart mufl: ach^ 

And pantTfor brighter days* 



m 
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IV. 

Old winter halting o'er the nicad. 

Bids me and Mary niourn^ 
But lovely fpring peeps o'er his headj 

And whilpers your retut% 

V. 
Then April with her fifter M«y^ 

Shall chafe him from the how^rs, 
And weave frelh garlands evVy day. 
To crown the fmiling hours. 

VI. 

And if a tear that fpeaks regret 

Of happier times appear, 
A glimpfe qf joy that we have met 

Shall ihine, and dry the tear* 






TRANS- 






TRANSLATIONS OF PRIOR. 2S3 



TRANSLATION of PRIOR's 
QHLOEand EUPHELIA. 



N 



J. 

MERGATOR, vigiles oculos ut fallere poffit. 
Nomine fub fidlb trans mare mittit opes ; 

Lene fonat liquidumque meis Euphelia chordis, 
Sed folam exoptant tc, mea vota, Chloe. 
^ II. 

^d fpeculum ornabat nitidos Euphelia crines. 
Cum dixit mea lux, heus, cane, fume lyram. 

Namque lyram juxtS, pofitam cum carmine vidit. 
Suave quidem carmen dulcifonamque lyram, 

in. 

Fila lyrae vocemque paro, fufpiria furgunr, 
Et mifcent i\umeris murmura mad[la meis, 

Dumque tuae mem.orq laudes, Euphelia, formse, 
Tota anima interea pendet ab ore Chloes. 

Vol. I. A a Subrubet 
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IV. 

Subrubet ilia pudore, et contrahit altera frontcm. 
Me torquet mea mens confcia, pfallo, trcmoi 

Atcfue Cupidinea dixit Dea cinfta corona, 
Heu ! fallendi artem quam didicere paruitu 



B O A D I C E A; 

; 

An Ode. 

I. 
WHEN the Britifh warrior queen. 

Bleeding from the Roman rods. 
Sought with an indignant mien, 

Counfel of her country's gods, 

II. 
Sage beneath the fpreading oak 

Sat the Druid, hoary chief, 
Ev'ry burning word he fpoke, 

Full of rage and full of grief. 



Princefs ! 
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IIL 
Princefs ! if our aged eyes 

Weep upon thy matchlefs wrongs^ 

*Tis bccaufe refentmcnt ties 

All the terrors of our tongues. 

IV. 
Rome fhall perifli — write that word 

In the blood that flie has fpilt i 
Perifh hopelefs and abhorred. 
Deep in ruin as in guilt. 

V. 

Rome for empire far renown'd 
Tramples on a thoufand ftates. 

Soon her pride fhall kifs the ground- 
Hark ! the Gaul is at her gates. 

VI. 

Other Romans fhall arife, 

Heedlefs of a foldier's name. 
Sounds^ not arms, fhall win the prize. 

Harmony the path to fame. 

A a 2 Then 
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VII. 
Then the progeny that fprings 

From the forefts of our land, 
Arm'd with thunder, clad with wings. 
Shall a wider world command. 

V 

VIII. 
Regions Csefar never knew, 

I 

Thy pofterity fhall fway. 

Where his eagles never flew. 

None invincible as they. 

IX. 
Such the bards prophetic words, 

, Pregnant with celeftial fire. 

Bending as he fwept the chords 

Of his fweet but awful lyre. 

X. 

She, with all a monarch's pride. 

Felt them in her bofom glow, 

Rufli'd to battle, fought and died. 

Dying, hurl'd them at the foe. 



t 



Ruffians, 



H B 



M. 
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XL 

Ruffiarts, pitylefs as proud, 

Heav'n awards the vengeance dufsu 
Empire is on us beftow*d. 

Shame and ruin wait for you. 



■• 



HEROISM. 

THERE was a time when\/Etna's filent fire 
Slept unperceiv'd, the mountain yet entire. 
When confcious of no danger from below. 

She towVd a cloud-capt pyramid of fnow. 
No thunders {hook with deep inteftine foiind 
^ The blooming groves that girdled her around. 
Her un Auous olives and her purple vines, 
(Unfelt the fury of thole burfting mines) 
The peafant's hopes, and not in vain, affur'd, 
Jn peace upon her floping fides matur'd. 

Aaj 



When 



35^ 



H 



M.' 



When on a day, like that of the laft doom, 

A conflagration laboring in her womb. 

She teem*d and heav*d with an infernal birth. 

That fhook the circling feas and folid earth. 

Dark and voluminous the vapours rife. 

And hang their horrors in the neighboring Ikies, 

While through the ftygian veil that blots the day. 

In dazzling ftreaks the vivid lightnings play. 

But oh ! what mufe, and in what pow'rs of fong. 

Can trace the torrent as it burns along ? 

Havock and devaftatibn in the van. 

It marches o*er the proftrate works of man. 

Vines, olives, herbage, forefls difappear. 

And all the charms of a Sicilian year. 

Revolving feafons, fruitlefs as they pafs. 
See it an uninformed and idle mafs. 
Without a foil t'invite the tiller*s care. 
Or blade that might redeem it from delpair, . 
Yet time at length (what will not time atchieve ?) 
Cloaths it with earth, and bids the produce live. 

Once 
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Once more the fpiiy myrtle crowns the glade> 

And ruminating flocks enjoy the (hade. 

Oh blifs precarious, and unfafe retreats. 

Oh charming paradife of fliort-iiv'd fweets ! 

The feif-fame gale that wafts the fragrance round. 

Brings to the diftant ear a fuUen found. 

Again the mountain feels th' imprifon'd foe. 

Again pours ruin on the vale below. 

Ten thoufand fwains the wafted fccne deplore. 

That only future ages can reftore. 

Ye monarchs, whom the lure of honour dmws. 
Who write in blood the merits of your caufe. 
Who ftrike the blow, then plead your own defence. 
Glory your aim, but juftice your pretence 5 
Behold in iEtna's emblematic fires 
The mifchiefs your ambitious pride infpires. 

Faft by the ftream that bounds your juft domain. 
And tells you where ye have a right to reign, 

A a 4 A natioa 
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A nation dwells, not envious of your throne. 
Studious of peace, their neighbours and their own. 
Ill-fated race ! how deeply mull they rue 
Their-only crime, vicinity to you ! 
The trumpet founds, your legions fwarm abroad. 
Through the ripe harveft lies their dcftin*d road. 
At ev'ry ftep beneath their feet they tread 
The life of multitudes, a nation's bread ; 
Earth feems a garden in its lovclieft drefs 
Before them, and behind a wildernefs j 
Famine, and peftilence her firft-born fon. 
Attend to finifli what the fword begun. 
And echoing praifes fuch as fiends might t^n, 
And folly pays, refound at your return. 
A calm fucceeds — but plenty with her train 
Of heart- felt joys, fucceeds not foon again. 
And years of pining indigence muft Ihow 
What fcourges are the gods that rule below. 
. Yet man, laborious man, by flow degrees, 
(Such is his thirft of opulence and eafe) 

Plies 
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Plies all the finews of induftrious toil. 
Gleans up the refufe of the geileral fpoil. 
Rebuilds the tow'rs that fmo'k'd upon the plain. 
And the fun gilds the fhining fprres again. 

Increafing commerce and reviving art 
Renew the quarrel on the conquerors part. 
And the fad leflbn mgft be learn'd once more. 
That wealth within is ruin at the door. 

What are ye monarchs, laurel'd heroes, fay,. 
But -SEtnas of the fufFxing world ye fway ? 
Sweet nature ftripp*d of her embroider'd robe. 
Deplores the wafted regions of her globe, . 
And ftands a witnefs at truth's awful bar. 
To prove you there, deftroyers as ye are. 

Oh place me in fome hcav n protefted iflc. 

Where peace and equity and freedom fmile. 

Where no Volcano pours his fiery flood. 

No crefted warrior dips his plume in blood, 

i 
Where powV fecures what induftry has won. 

Where to fucceed is not to be undone, 

A lard 
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A land that diftant tyrants hate in vaiii. 
In Britain's ifle> beneath a George's reign. 



The poet, the OYSTERj and SENSITIVE 

PLANT. 

A N Oyfter caft upon the Ihore 
W^^s heard, though never heard before ; 
Conmplaining in a fpeech well-worded. 
And worthy thus to be recorded : 

Ah haplefs wretch ! condemned to dwell 
For ever in my native Ihell, 
Ordain'd to move when others pleafc. 
Not for my own content or eafe. 
But tofs'd and buffeted about. 
Now ^in the water, and now out. 
'Twere better to be born a ftone 
Of ruder fhape and feeling none. 



Than 
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Than with a tendernefs like mine. 
And fenfibilities fo fine ; 
I envy that unfeefing fhrub, 
Faft-rooted againft ev'iy rub. 
The plant he meant grew not far oiF, 
/ind felt the fneer with fcorn, enough. 
Was hurt, difgufted, mortify 'd. 
And with afperity replied. 

When, cry the botanifts, and ftare. 
Did plants calFd fenfitive grow there ? 
No matter when — a poei's mufe is 
To make them grow juft where fhe chules. 

You fhapelefs nothing in a difh. 
You that are but almoft a filb, ' 

I fcorn your coarfe infinuation. 
And have moft plentiful occafion 
To wifti myfelf the rock 1 view. 
Or fuch another dolt as you. 
For many a grave and learned clerk. 
And many a gay unlettered Ipark, 

With 
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With curious *touch examines mc, , 

If Tcan feel as well as he j 

And when I bend, retire and flxrink. 

Says, well 'tis more than one would think-^ 

Thus life is fpent, oh fie upon't ! 

In being touched, and crying don't. 

A poet in his evening walk, 
O'erheard and checked this idle talk* 
And your fine lenfe, he faid, and yours, . 
Whatever evil it endures, 
Deferves not, if fo foon offended. 
Much to be pitied or commended. 
Difputes though fhort, arc far too long. 
Where both alike are in the wrong j 
Your feelings in their full amount. 
Are all upon your own account. 

You in your grotto- work inclosed 
Complain of being thus exposed. 
Yet nothing feel in that rough coat, 
S^ve when the knife is at your throat. 



Wherever 



1 
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Wherever driv'n by wind or tide. 
Exempt from ev'ry ill beiide. . 

r 

And as for you, my Lady Squcamiftij 
Who reckon ev'ry touch a blemilh, 
If all the plants that can be found 
Embellifliing the fcene around. 
Should droop and wither where they grow. 
You would not feel at all, not you. 
The nobleft minds their virtue prove 
By pity, fympathy, arid love, 
Thefe, thefe are feelings truly fine. 
And prove their owner half divine^ 
' His cenfure reach'd thend as he dealt it. 
And each by Shrinking ihew'd he Ml it. 



Tp 



/ 



366 TO T H E R £ V# 

To the Rev. William Cawthorne XJnwiw, 

« 

I. 

UNWIN> I fhould but ill repay, ; 

The kindncfs of a friend, 
Whofe worth deferves as warm a lay 

As ever friendfhip penn'd, ^ 
Thy name omitted in a page. 
That would reclaim a vicious age* 

IL 
An union form'd, as mine with thee. 

Not raflily or in fport. 
May be as fervent in degree. 

And faithful in its fort. 
And may as rich in comfort prove. 
As that of true fraternal love. 

III. 
The bud inferted in the rind. 

The bud of peach or rofe. 
Adorns, though differing in its kind. 

The ftock whereon it grows. 
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With flowV as fwect or fruit as fair. 
As if produced by nature there. 

IV. 

Not rich, 1 render what I may, 
I feize thy name in hafte. 

And place it in this firft aflay. 
Left this (hould prove the laft* 

'Tis where it Ihould be, in a plan 

That holds in view the good of man. 



The poet's lyre, to fix his fame. 
Should be the poet's heart, 

AfFeftion lights a brighter flame 

Than ever blaz'd by art. 
No mufes on thefe lines attend, 
I fink the poet in the friend. 



END OF Vol'* I. 
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